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The E1der Brother. 
3 COMEDIE. 


— — — — 


LEevvais. ANGELLINA, SYLLVI A 
> Ay, I muſt walke you farther. Ang. I am tyr'd Sir, 
And nere ſhal foor ithome. Lew.! Tis for your health; . 
L The want of cxerciſerakes from your beauties. 
And ſloth drics up;your ſweetnefſe : That you are- 
SW My onely Daughter and my heire, is granted ; 
And you in thankfulneſſe muſt needs acknowledge, 
You ever inde me-an indulgent Father, | 
And open handed. Ang. Nor can you tax me, Sir, ; 
I hope, for want of duty todeferve,  _. + | 
Theſe favours from you. Lew. No, my Angelina, 
] love and cheriſh thy obedience to me, - 
Which my care to advance thee, ſhall confirme; . 
All that Iaime at, is to winne thee from 
The pra&iiſe of an idle fooliſhſtate | | 
Us'dby great Women, whothinke any labour , | 
(Though in the ſervice of - 1c blemiſh - | 
3, To - 


D—reren—_—  — 


-2 © The Elder Brother. 


Fo Cards, or coyourCoach{w if you were. | —T - 
: Born without motion) Afcer this to Supper, ” 
And then tobed : And fo your life runs round 
Withont variery or aftion Daughter. £21 
Sy. Here's a learned Leftare ! Lew.From this idlenetle ,..- 
' Diſeaſes both of body and of minde XY 
Grow ſtrong upon you ; wherea ſtirring nature 
With wholſome exerciſe guards both from danger : 
' I'de have thee riſe with the Sunne,. walke, daunce, or hunt, 
Vifit the groves and fprings, and learne the vertues 
Of Plants and Simples : Doe this maderately, 
And thou ſhalc not with eating chalke, or coales, . 
' Leather andoatmeale, and {ach other traſh, , 
Fall into the Green dichndfſo. Sy/. Widiyonrpardon 
(Were you but pleas'd to miniſter it) I could 
Preſcribe a remedy for my Ladies health, 
And her delight too, farretfanſ{cending thoſe 
YourLordſhip but now mention'd. Lew. What is it Sylvia? 
kj Whar 7 ? A noble Husband; Tn:thatword,a : 
Noble Husband, all content of Woman © 
Is wholly comprehended 3 He will rowſe her, 
As you Jay, with the Sunne, and ſo pipe to her, 
As ſhe will daunce, ne're doubt it, and hunt with her, 
Upon occafion, untill both/be weary ; _ 7 
And then the kapwledge of your Plants and 
As I take it, wereſuperfluous; Aloving, 
And but adde to ita meſome Bedfellow, pH 
Being the ſure Phyficjan. Lew. Well faid'Wench. 
» Ang. And who gave you Commiſſian to deliver 
Your verdi& Minion ? Syl.'] deferve a fee, 
And not a frown, deare Madam ; I but ſpeake 
Her thoughts, my Lord, and'what her modefty 
Refuſes to givevoyce to : Shew no merey* © 
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The Elder Brother. 
To a Maidenhead of fontteene, but off with 'c: | 

Let her looſe no time Sir, fathers that den 

Their Daughters lawful! pleaſure, when ripe for them, 

In ſome kindes edge their appetites to. tafte of | 

The fruit that is forbidden. Lew.'Tis well urg'd, 

And I approveit ; no more bluſhing Girle, | 

Thy woman hath ſpoke truth, and fo prevented 

What I meant to move to thee :. There dwels neare us - 

A Gentleman of Blood, Monſieur Briſac, 

Of a faire ſtate, fix thoufand Crowns fer annum, 

The happy Father of ewo hopefull Sonnes, | 

Of diSrene breeding ; Th Elder, a mere Scholar, 
The younger, a queint Courtier. Ang. Sir, I know them - 
By the publique tame, though yet 1 never faw them; | 
And that oppas'd a von between : 
Their various diſpofittons, renders them 

The generall diſcourfe and argument 3 | 

Onepart inclining to rhe Scholar Charles, 

The other ſide preferting Euftace, as 

A man compleatein Courtſhip. Lew. And which way 

C If of ehele two you were to.chuſe a husban 2 

Doth your affetion Tay you ? Aug. To be plaine, Sir, . 
(Since you will teach meboldnefle) as they are = 
Simply themſelves co riefther ; Let a Courtier _ | 

| Be never fo-exa@, fet him be bleſt with 

| All parts that yeefd him toa Virgin gracious, . 

If he depend on others, 'and ftand not 

On his own bottomes, though he have meanes 

To bring his Miftreſſe to a Maſque, or by _ _. 
Conveyance from ſome great ones lips, to taſte . | . | 
Such favour from the kings ; or grant he purchaſe, _ . 
Precedency in the  LOunnYs to be ſworne .. 

A ferrant Extraordinary to the Queen : 

Nay, though he live in expeQation of | 

Some huge preferment in. reverſion : If __.. 

He want a prefent fortune, at the beſt _ ae + 
Thoſe are but glorious dreames, and onely yeeld him 

A happinefſle in poſſe, not in efſe 3 | 

Nor can they fetch him filksfrom th' Mercer nos -- 
Diſcharge a Taylors bill.; norin full. plenty: 
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The Elder; Brother. 
( Which till precerves a quiet bed at home )) 1, 
Maintaine a family. Lew. Aptly confider'd,.. .  - 
And co my, wiſh, but whar's thy cenſure of... _ 
The Scholar > Ang. Troth ( if he be nothing elle) 
As of the Courtier : all his Songsand Sonnets, 


. His Anagrams, Acroſticks, Epigrammes, , 


His deep and Philoſophicall diſcourſe 
Of natures hidden ſecrets, makes not up. 


A perte& hasband; H=- can bardly "30 3-þET "a 


The Starres of the Celeftiall Crown to make me 
A tire for my head ; nor Coarles Waine fora Coach, 
Nor Ganimede fora Page, nor arich gowne- 
From Tuno's Wardrobe, nor would 1 Tye in .. 
(For 1de[paire nor once to-be a Mother) , .. © 
Under heavens ſpangled LOND, or banglet | -. 
My gaelts and goflips with imagin'd NeGar, - 
Pare Orleans would doe better ; no; no, facher, - _ 
Though 1 could be well. pleas'd to have my husband 
A Courtier, anda Scholar, young, and valiant, * _. -. 
Theſe are but gawdy nothings, it there be, not. - ,.. 
Something to make up a.ſubltance. Leg. And whac's that ? 
Ang. A full eſtate, and thatſaid, I've faid all, 
And get me ſuch a one with theſe addicions, 
Farewell Virginity, and welcome wedlock. _ 
Lew. But where isTuch one to be met, with Daughter? 
A black Swan is mare.common, you may weare 
Grey trefſes ere we findehim. Ang.l am not 
So punRaall in all ceremonies, I will bate 
par chree of wa pod parts before Ple dwell 
00 long upon the choice. Syl: Onely, my Lord, remember 
That he be ch arid alive, for wich _ theſe, inthe * | 
+ The others yee!d'no relliſh, bur theſe pecfett : 


You muſt beare with {inall faults, Madam. Ew. Merry Wench, 


And itbecomes you well, Ie to Briſac, F2S 

Andcry what may be done: Ith* meane tizze, home, .. .. 
And feaſt thy thoughts withth' pleaſure of a Bride. 
Syl. Thoughts are bur airy food Sir, ler her tafte chem. 


Aus 1. Scena IT. 
ANDREvy, Coox x, BuTTLER: 


| Unload part of ch Library .and make room -* 


For 


| The Elder Brotber. MW 
For th' other dozen of Carts, Ile ſtraight be with you. i: 
Co:Why hath he more books? And. More than tenMarts fend over 
But. And can hetell their names? 41d. Their names? he has 'em 
As perfe& as his Pater nofter, but that's nothing, 

*Has read them over leafe by leafe three thouſand times 3 

But here's the wonder, though their weight would linke _ 
A Spaniſh Carcacke, without other ballaſt, 

He carcieth them all in his head, and yet E 

He walkes upright, Byt.Surely he has a ſtrong braine. 

And. If all thy pipes of wine were fill'd with bookes 

Made of the barks of trees, or myſteries wric 

Inold moth-eaten vellam, he would fip thy.CeHer 

Dry, and fill be thirſty , Then for's Diec, NES 
He eats and digeſts more Volumes at ameale,  . _ 
Than there would be Larkes {though the zky ſhould fall), .... | 
Devowr'd-in a moneth in Pars, yet fearenot , rr » 
Sonnes oth' buttery, and kitchin, though his learn'd flomack 
Cannot b' appeas'd; Hee'll ſeldome trouble you, | 
His knowing ſtomack contemns your black Jackes, Butler, :_ - 
And your Flagons, and Cooke, thy boyTd, thy.roaſt, thy,bak'd... 
Co. How liveth he ? 4nd:Not as other then doe, _ MES. + 1. 
Few Princes fare like him ; He breaks his faſt, 


. 


With Ariftotle,dines with'Tull, takes os BY 
His watering with the Muſes, (uppes with Livie., 
Then walkes a turne'or twoin via lafea, 
And ( after fix houres conference with the ſtars). _ . ..; 
Sleeps with old Err«Pater- But, This 'is admirable. _ _ 
And. Ile tell you more hereafter, here's my old Maſter 
And another old ignorant Elder, Ile upon *em. 

Enter Bx1$Sac, Levis. 
What Andrew ? welcome, where's my Charles? ſpeak Andren:, 
Where did{t thou leavethy Maſter ? And, Contemplating 
The number of che ſands in the highway, 8... . 
And from that, purpoſes to make a jutgement 
Of the remainder in the Sea; He is Sir, 
In ſerious ſtudy, and will loſe no minate, _ 
Norout of's pace to knowhedge. Lew. This is ſtrange. 
And. Yet he hath ſent his duty Sic hefore him © - 
In this faire Manuſcript. Bri. What have we here 2? 
Pothookes and Andirons! And.1 much'pitty you, 

B 


” 


_ ancient famiffe, an 


© Ti 


Tt is che Syrian CharaGer, or the Arabick, 

Would 'ce hiave.ic {aid, Go great and deep a Scholar: 
As'my Maiter. Charles is, ſhould ask Bleſſing, 

In any Chriſtian Langyage? were,ik Greek,, 

I could interpret, for Ou, but.indeed. h 

I'm gone'no Farther, Brz-And in Greek you em 

Lie with your ſmug wife Lilly. And. If I keep her 

From your French diafe&, as I hope I ſhall Sir, 
Howere ſhe is your Laundrefſe, ſhe (hall put you 
Toth' char o of nomore ape. thanwicall 

For th' walkt ny of” yours Rm Bri, Take, in the kaave,. 
And let him eat. Apd And drink. too, Sir. Bri. Anddeink to0;Yiv, 
And ſee your Maſters Finga tommy far him- 


Sorts + © ppamence]t I HG Lt Bad cater = 
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dn 
ay 'oniidrake from mage my.age 
what JOTTES 08'c Kroon, | 
of which your vifite at Ee prelang is. 1 - 
A hopefull Omen ; Teach na 45 
Th' arrcivall of my Sonpess T haxe:nat! | 
Their Birth for want of meanes and edugatiaon,:-. 
To ſhape themto that contle.cach. | —— $ 
And therefore tha at we may. proceed daſcree 
Since what's conctyded ra(bly,. P peas, 
You firſt ſhall take a ſtricke peraſell of. then, 
And then from your allowance, your faime daughter - 
May faſhion her affeQion. Lew, Monſieur Brifac, 
You offerfatre; ant nobly, and Ile meet wo 


| In theſameline of honour, and 1h 


Bring bleſt but with one daughter, I not 
Appeare Impertinently curious, 


Though with my utmoſt vigilance and ft 
I labour.to beſtow -her to. ths : ys 


Let others ſpeake Her forme, and future forms: - 
From me deſcending.to her : TI in that - 


Sic, down with filence, Bri.You may my Lard ſecurely, 
vince 


Cw coo 


The Elder Brother . oO 
Since fame aloud proclaimeth her perfeQions, 
Commanding all mens tonguesto {ing her praiſes: 
Should I ſay more, you well might cenſure me _ 
- (What yer 1 never was) a Flatterer. 
What trampling's that without of horſes? 
EnterBuTLER, 
Sir, my young Maſters are newly alighted. 
Bri. Sir now obſerve their ſeverall diſpoſitions. 
Enter CHARLES 

Bid my Subfiſer carry my Hackney to the Butery, 
And give him his bever: ic is a civill, 
Andi ber beaſt, and will drinke moderately, 
And that done,! turne bim into the quadrangle. 
Brj. He cannor out of his Univerſity tone. - bt 

Enter EusT Ace, E6kEMONT, Cox vy.8 '.. 4 IT 
Hoe Lackey, take care our courlſers be well rabbi, oy cen 
And cloath'd, they have one Fra the winde.in Largh 
Lew. [marry Sir,? ere's me inthis,y cllow 
What a ſheeps looke;his ON ISh9 > 455, i Tx 0 : 173 
Char. Your bleſſing, Vir Þ 7 Bok ts | Geena at HT 
Euft. Sir,chough it þeunuſt ya 4 Ar EE: 
(Since *ris the Courticrsgarbe)1 1 bee my 5 | 
And do expe& what follows. Bri. Courtly 
= bleflinglitake I It, Yo L r Lordſhips: vow! ++ 1 [ ow. 

hat a thing this brother i NET 38 ar; fp nw eo 

The new Italian, ſb JENSFY oſs 
The — Gora 2 6: 
Euft. Pray you e 
This paire of accomp No 7a ai 
They are Gallanta that have ſeen both Tropicks, wk 
Bri. I embrace their {oyes, rich we'll \—< moins 
Cow. Arid will report your bounty, Can _ 
Bri.l 57 you make: i Fife nt 516 
Euſtace'give entertainment to. your 2 Ic 384360 
Whar's in my houſe 2orhales. EP Ix | 
Let's warme our brains with: hal | o 
And then hang cold diſcourſe, fe 
Lew. What at his: alre K; ?>Bri.F 
No houre of interruption ? Cha-Flnt di 


fn goi 
Their 
Fo ſuch as 


C your bit hey a 
£ And put in all yotir Dj wer ated ee 
leaſures they enjoy, that doe emb Jes). 


ſhap*@weal by] 


"Che Tine Ie ſt Ie 47.8 
Al Kinde of us an vſour ahmed: et 07 1 
"The ancient Spartari Diines;* be fe, 2 __ 


\. 


Crown'd 


' For know Sir, that the win ron. Which 


F 


- Deface their ill plac'd Statues. ; Can I then ' Pare: 


The Elder Brother. 
Crown'd with ftill-fouriſbing leaves of truth and goodnefſe, 
With ſach a feeling I peruſe their fortunes, 
As if I then had liv'd, and freely taſted 
Their raviſhing ſweernefſe ; at the preſent loving 
The whole (ex for their goodnefſe and example. 
But on the contrary when I Iooke on. 
A Clytemneſtra or a Tullia, - 
The firſt bath'd in her husbands blood ; -The latter... 
Without a touch. of piety, driving.on . _- 
Her Chariot. ore. her fathers breathlefſe cranke : 


" Herrour fvades my faculties ; and comparing, 


The mulcitudes o'th* guilty, with the few 
Thar did dye Innocents, I deteſt, and Joath'm., _ 
As ignorance or Athieſme Bri. You reſolve then. _ 
Nere to make payment of the debt you owe me-_ ,. .: 
Cha. What debt, good Sir ? Bri. A debt I paid my father 
When [ begat thee, and made him a Grandiire, m_ | 
Which I expe& from you. Cha. The children Sir, . , :., 
Which I will leave to all-poſterity, _ . i 
Begot and broughtaip by my painefull ludies, _; .,,y ,..;/; 
Shall be my. living ifſue. Bri. Very well, , ;., 4 
And [ ſhall have a generall colleQion - dl 


« $ : 


Ofall the quiddits from Adam to this time -... _ tf 
To be my Grandchild.Cha. And ſych aonel.hope Sing... |  - 


As ſhall not ſhame the Faxuily: Brj-Mor will you, +; 1 bor 
Take care of my eſtate. Cha.But in my wiſhes; |...) | - | 
ia 


Is mounted, have long ſinceborneher Dokl 


ale, ./1 
To ftoope to any prey, that ſoares hy "2-3 
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Sordid and dunghill mindes com os'd o earth, 


* Thithat groſſe Efenient fixeall their happinell i 
pake off .,, 


Bat purer ſpirits, putg'd andreftin'd; 
That clog of *hiimihe frailty ; give me leave 


- ''T* enjoy my ſelfe, that place that does containe. 


My Bookes (the ot Company $)is rome . 

A (Forlows Court, where OE I converſe - 
VVith the old Sages and Philoſophers,.. ;; . -:- 
And ſometimes for variety, I conferre . ; -- 1 
VVich Kings and Emperours, ahd weigh their Councels, ee 
Calling their Vieories (iF unjuſtly got) — 
Unto a ſtrid@accompt, and in my - mac] al $344 þ 


LO | Thet Er: Brother. 
Part with ſach coriftaicp leitch, ro'tthbrace 
Uncertaine vanities? No,be ic your cate | 
T* augment your heape of wealth ; Itſhall be nitne 
T” encreaſe in krowledge=—Liphts there for my ſtady. Exit. 
Bri. Was ever man that had reafon'rhas 'tranſported 
From all ſenſe and feeling of bis proper good? 
It vexes me,and if I found not comfort 
_ my young Eaftact, I hight well condade | 

y name wereatap orkes ! Ltw.Hee's itideed Sir, ( Enter Euft. 
Tie ſurer bafe*to” on. Bri. Elftace. Euſt-Sir. $Egr Cow. 
Bri. Your eare in private. 41A. I fufpe& gl 7: ag & Andrew. 
Has found harſh welcome, he's 
Into his ſtudy; could Abe the cats, 
It may be borrowing'of” his? whey o6to, 
1 ſhall be ſatisffJ; Eu on plea, _ = 
Take ®iy fobtney /andtn your motion 
To have me RR Jrcht'6) "angers - 
The violent heats gr. Che, 
Lew. lt is well anſwer'd., en fern you! tay Loa, 
Ner your faire darigficet;evet Grids 


To mourne your choice js the; roy! pho nlitie of hubagd - 
Nor the authority it carttey ih | 


Y :..- 4t 


Shall ever teach met6 | bÞe 

As I an etvwheF(ivirt; our' mg 
And but thatith -J 

Should ſound the*Tit 80a bir 

I could ſay rhy'drolte tnitinetthaye hin Mev - - 
As render me 1 remark: 


Toth” Prince'oFhebloug Cow. the Ki 
- Epr.Nay to $&'Comicel, 2, nl =. 
Te £65. ©o ON KA t Gs hs ain 
Thongs! x dull; ſex ro Rirc Pouy: 
en for m Ar The 
As faire as any WR we nat _ 
In compaſſe of her Withes which Wk Fill noe | 
Be ſuddenly poſſts'd 6FF 7 1M 
Yy 


By th' grace and favour'dF; 

Tam what ſhe would havtr 

And Lbelivee him. Lew YeautiwihI dt | 
cay you a word Sir apto ntl " 

And promiſes nothing; birt what 1s OY | 


ſends, . 


So farre I will goe with-you, Nay I adde, 
He hath wonne much upon me, and were he 
But one thing thathis brother is, the bargaine 
Were ſoon ftruck up. Bri. What's that my Lord? Lew. The heire. 
And. Which he is not, and I cruſt never ſhall be. 
Bri. Come, that ſhall breed no difference, you lee 
Charles has giv'n ore the World ; Ile undertake, 
And with much each eaſe, eo-bay hizbinch=righe of him 
For a ſhelfe of new books ; nor ſhall my ſtate 
Alone make way for him, bat my, elder. brothers, 
Who being ifſueleſſe, © advance our name, 
10” Perry — one reſolution ?. * F 
Ile firſt acquaint m hter wich the proceedings; 
On theſe — I ca o——— the ſhall be, ; Wy 
Make you no ſereple; ger the cady, 
She ſhall be t e; tomorrew we-wilt hold 
A ſecond conference: Farewell:noble Euftace, 
And yon breveGallants. Eyft. Full-mcreaſe ofhononr 
Waite ever on your Lordſhip:And.The Gofvt rather 
And a perpernal! Meagrim. Byi. You ſee Euftace, 
How I trayaile to poſſefſe you of a fortune 
You were not borne to, be-you worthy of it, 
Ile farniſh you'for'@ Suitor 3 vifit her, | 
And proſper in't. Exff:Shee's mine Sit; feare it not: 
In all my travailes, I nere-met a bor Y 
That could refit my courts Br;.If this take now, 
Ware made forever, and wilt revelle ie. Exennt, | 
_ In toogh wy  pariley; which podrndpa. —— Ba 
$ ftrong-nempen haltersz ore Maner coo2'nu, © 
And Ie leoker on !If windy ſtudied + y 
Our majors, and our minors, antecedents, 
And conſequents, to be concluded coxcombes, | 
VV” have made a faire hand on't, Pmiglad I h've found 
Out all theiggylots, and'their conſpiracies, 
This ſhall told Monſieur Miramont,one, that though - 
He cannot reade a Proclamatiwn, yet 
Dotes on learning; and loves my Maſter Charles 
For being a'Scholar, T heare he's comming hither, 
I ſhall meet him, andif he be that old <5 
Rough teaſty blade he alwaies us'd to be, | 
le ring him ſach a peale as ſhall goe neare 


V2 The: Elder Brother. 
To ſbake their belroome, peradventure, beat'm, 
For he is fire and flaxe, and ſo haveat him. - Exit. 


Finis Aur: primes. 


A&ius 2. Scaua 1. 


M1iRAMONT. BR 18AC. 


NY brother? brother. Bri.Prcay Sir be not moved, 

I meddle with no bufineſſe but mine owne, 

And in mine owne 'tis reaſon I ſhould governe. 

Mir. But know to governe then,and x6. Sirg 

And be as wi:e as y'arehafty, though you be 3 od 3 | 
My brother and from one Foo fprus I muſt cell yee 
Hzartily & home too.Bri.V Vhat Sir}Mir:VVhat I grieve to find, 
You are a foole,and an old fogle, and that's two. orga if 
Bri. VVe'l part 'em, if you pleaſe. Mir.No-they'reentail'd to ye; 
Seeke to deprive an honeſt ngble {picit, - ITE. 
Your eldeſt ſonne Sir, and. your very Image, Ed ry 
(But he's ſo like you that k fares the worſe for't) -. 

Becauſe he loves his booke and doats on that, 

And onely ſtudies how to know things excellent, 

Above the reach of ſuch courſe brains as yours, 

Such muddy fancies, that never will know farther 

= Then when to cuc your Vines,and cozen Merchants, Ts 
And choake your hide-bound Tenants with muſty harveſts. 

- Bri. You goetoo faſt. Mir. I'm not cometo my pace yet, 
Becauſe h' has made his ſtudyall his pleaſure, 

Andis retir'd into his contemplation , 

Not medling with the dirt and chaffe of nature, 

That makes the ſpirit andthe minde mad too, 

Therefore muſt he be flung from his inhericance ? 

Maſt he be diſpoſſeſs'd, and Monfieyy gingle boy 

His younger brother ?—Bri.You forget yourſelfe. 

Mir. Becauſe h' has been at Court and learn'd new tongues,' 

And how to ſpeak a tedious ; Ares :nothiag,, -  -;-« * 
To vary his face as Scamen doe their Compaſſe, 


To 
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To worſhip Images of gold and filver, 
And fall before the ſhe Calves of the Seaſon, 
Therefore muſt he jump into his brothersland? 
Bri, Have you done yet, and have you fpake enough 
In praife of Learning, Sir? Mir. Never enough. 
Brz. But brother doe you know what learning is ? 
Mir.It is not to be a Juſtice of Peace, as you are, 
Andpalcer out your time ith” penall Statutes, | 
To heare the curious Teners controverted-.. 
Between a Proteſtant Conſtable,and a Jeſuit Cobler, 
To pick naturall Philoſophy out of bawdry ._ 
When your Worſhip's pleas'd to correRifiea Lady, 
Nor*tis not the maine morall of blinde Juſtice, 
(Which is deep learning)when your worſhips Tenants 
Bring a light cauſe, and heavy hennes before yee, 
Both fat and feeſible, a Gooſe or Pig, _ 
And then you fit like equity with both hands _ 
Weighing indifferently the fiate oth” quieſffon.  .* 
Theſe are your quodlibers, but no learning brother, 
Bri. You are ſo parlouſly in fove with learning, . | 
That I'de be glad to know what you underftand, brother 3 
Pme ſure you have read all Ariftotle. Mir, Faith no, 
But I beleeve, I have a learned faith Sir, | 
And that's it makes a Getrtleman of my fort, | 
Though I can ſpeak no Greek, 1 love the found on'r, 
It goes ſo thundring asitconjur'd Devils; _ 
Cbarles ſpeaks it loftily, and if thou wert a man, 
Or had*(t but ever heard of Homers Iliads,  _ 
Heſiod, and the Greek Pgets,'thou would'ſt runne'tnad,” * 
And hang thy ſelf for joy thhadft ſuch a GentJetti.n © 
To be thy (onne ; Ohe has read ſuch things 
To me ! Bri. And you doe underſtand *m brother. 
Mir. I tell thee no, that's not materiall ; the ſound's 
Sufficient to confirme an honeft'man : | 
Good brother Briſac, do's your young Courtier 


(! 


That wears the fine cloathes, and is the excellent Gentleman, 


(The Traveller, the Souldier,as you think too) 

Underſtand any other power than his Tailor? 3 

Or knows what motion is, more than an horfe-race? 

What the Moon means, but to light him home from Taverns? 
C 
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Or the comfort of the Sunne is, but to weare ſlaſh't clothes 1n ? , 
And muſt this peece of ignorance be poptup, _. 
Becauſe *c can kifſe the hand, and cry ſweet Lady ? 
Say it had been at Rome, and ſeen the Reliques, 
Drunke your Verdea wine, and ridde at Naples, : 
Brought home a box of Venice treacle, with it 
To cure young wenches that have eaten aſhes: _ 
Maſt this thing therefore? Bri. Yes Sir, this thing mult, 
I will not trutt my land to one ſo fotted, 
So grown like a diſeaſe unto his ſtudy, 
He that will fling offall occafions 
And cares, to make;him-underſtand what fate is, . 
And how to governe it, muſt by that reaſon, 
Be flung himſelfe ade from managing: 
My younger boy isa fine Gentleman. . 
Mir.He is an aſſe,a peece of Ginger-bread, 
Gilt over to pleaſe fooliſh:girles and puppets. _ 
Bri. You are my elder beoth -, Mir. So 1 had need, 
And have an elder yie,thon'd'ſt ſhame us all elſe, 
Go too, I ſay, Charles ſhall inheric. Bri. I ſay no, 
Unlefſe Charles hada foule to underſtand it, 
Can he manage fix thouſand Crowns a yeare 
Out of the metaphylicks? or can all ;,_ .... 
His learn'd Aſtronomy. look to my Vineyards? 
Can the drunken old Poets make up:my Vines? 
(I know they can drink *m)or your excellent hamaniſts 
Sell *m the Merchants for my beſt advantage? 
Can Hiſtory cut my Hay, or get my Corn in ? 
And can Geometry. vent it, in. the market? | ,, + 
Shall T have my Sheep kept with a Tacobs ſtaffe now? 
I wonder you will magnifie this mad man, 
You that are old and ſhould underſtand. Mir. Should, fai'ſt thou, 
Thou monfiraus peece of ignorance in office! 
Thou that haſt no more know'edge than- thy Clerke jnfuſcs. 
Thy dapper Clerke larded with ends of Latin, 
And he no more than.cuſtome of offences; 
Thou unreprieveablc Dunce! that thy formall bandſiringe, 
by ring nor pamander cannot expiate for, 


T 
Do'lt thou tefl me] ſhould? Ile poſe thy Worſhip 


\ 


In thine owne Library an Almanacke, 


Which 
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Which thou art dayly poring on to picke out 
Dayes of iniquity to cozen fooles in, 
And full Moones to cut cattell ; do'ſt thoy taint me, 
That have runne over ſtory, Poetry, 
Humanity? Bri. As a cold nipping ſhadow 
Does ore the eares of Corne, and leave'em blaſted, 
Pat up your anger, what Ile doeTle doe. nh 
Mir. Thou ſhalt not doe Bri. I will. MirThou art an Afe then, 
A dull old tedious Aﬀe, th' artten times worſe 
And of leffe credit than Dunce Hollingſhead 
The Engliſhman, that writes of ſnowes and Sheriffes. ' 

Enter Levis, © | | 
Bri. Well cake your plcaſure, here's one I muſt talke with, |, 
| Lew.Good day Sir.Bri.Faire to you Sir. Lew.May I fpeak w*yce. 
| Bri. With all my heart, I was waiting on your goodnefle. 
Lew.Good morrow Montfieur Miramont. M3r.O fever Sit, - 
Keepe your good morrow to' coole your Worlhips pottage, 
A couple of the worlds fooles mer, ogerher, EEE... 
To raiſe up dirt and danghils. Lew, Are they drivine? 
Bri. They ſhall be ready Sir, within theſe two houres, © | 
And Charles ſet his hand. Lew.'Tis neceſſary,” ' "I 
For he being a joint.purchaſler, Gough your ſtate . 
Was got by your own induftry, unlelſe; 


He ſeale to the Conveyance, it can be / ' 

Of no validity. Br. He ſhall be ready, | "a 

And doe it willingly. Mir. He ſhall be hang'd firſt. . 

Bri.I hope your daughter likes. Lew.She loves him well Sir 

Young Euſtace is a baite t6 catch a woman, TT” 

A budding ſpritely fellow, y'are reſalv'd then, ”"— 

That all paſſe from Cbarles. Bri. All, all, he's tothing, © |”! 

Abuanch of books ſhall be his patrimony, FT 

And more then he can manage too. Lew. Will your brother 

Paſle over his land too, to your ſonne Euſtace | 

You know hehas no heir. Mir. He will be flead firſt, 

And horſe-collers made of 's skin ! Brj.Let him alone, 

A wilfull man ; my ſtate ſhall ſerve the turne Sir. 

And how does your dgughtei? Lew. Ready for the houce, 

And like a bluſhing Roſe that ftajes the pulling. 

Bri. To morrow then's the day. Lew. Why then to morcow' 
le bring the Girle, get you the writings ready. 


Mir. 


—— _- 
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A7irBut harke yog Monfieur, have you the vertuous conſcience 

To helpe to rob an heire,an Elder Brother 

Of that which nature and the Law flings on him? 

You were your fathers eldeſt ſonne, | takc it, 

And had his Land, would you had had his wit too, 

Or his diſcretion to conſider nobly, 

What 'cis to deale unworthily in theſe things; 

You'll ay, hee's none of yours, he's his ſonne, 

And he will ſay,he is no ionne to inheric > 

Above a ſhelfe of books ; Why did he get bim ? 

Why was he brought up to write and reade and know things? 

Why was he not like his father, a dumbe Juſtice ? 

A flat dull peece of flegme, ſhap'd like a man, 

A reverend [doll in a peece of auras? _ 

Can you lay diſobedience, want of manners, 

Or any capitall crime to his charge? Lew.I doe not, 

Nor doe not-weigh your words, they bite nat me, Sir, 

This man muſt anſwer. Bri. I have don'talready, 

And iv nſufficient reaſon toſecyre me ; | | 

And ſo good morrow brother t6 your patience, | _ 

Lew. Good morrow. Monſieur Mirawont. Mir, Good. gight- 
Caps. TIE WY 5:Y YE ITPY O T6 

Keep your brains warm, 6r Maggats will breed in *'m. 

Well {darles, thou ſhale not ani to buy thee books yet, 

The faireſt in thy ſtudy aremy gift, - 

And the Univerlity Lovging for thy fake 

Hath taſted of my bounty, and to vex_ 

Th? old doting foole thy father, and thy brother, - 

They ſhall not ſhare q Salz of mine between theny; 

Nay more, Ile give thee eight thoufand Crowns a year, 

In ſome high ſtraine to write my Epitaph. ———Ex:t. 


Aﬀus II. Scena Il. 
EusSTACE, EGREMON'T, Covvsy. 


How dac-I look now to my eider Brother; 
Nay, 'tis a handſome Suite.Cow. All courtly, courcly, 
Eyft.Ile affure ye Gentlemen, my Tailor has travail'd, 

And ſpeaks as lofty Ianguage in his bills too, _ 
The cover of an old baok would not ſhew thus. 
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"Fye, fye, what things theſe Academicks are, un 
Theſe book-wormes,how they look! Egr. Thi are meere Images 
They'll prattle yee of primwn mobile, / Wy ol | 
And tell a ſtory of the ſtate of Heaven, . 
What Lords and Ladies governe in ſuch houſes, - | 
And what wonders they doe when they meet together, 
And how they fpic ſnow, fire, and haile like a Jugler, 
And make a noife when they are drunk, which we call Thun der 
Cow.They are the ſtieaking'ſt things, and the contemptibleſt ; 
Such ſinall beere brains, but ack 'em any thing 
Out of the Element of their underftandings 
And they ſtand gaping like a roaſted Pig; 
Doe they know what a Court is, or a Councell, 
Or how'th' affaires of Chriftendome are tyanag'd ? 
Doe they know any thing but a tyr'd hackney? 
And they cry abfurd as the horſe underſtgod em. 
They have made a fine youth of your elder brother, 
A pretty peece of fleſh. Eſt. I thank *m for it, © - 
Long may he ftudy to give me his ftate- ;{l 6 1 © 
Saw you my Miftrefſe? Eyr. Yes, ſhe's a faeet young) woman, 
Burt be ſure you keep ber from learning, Eyft.Songs ſhe ''* 
May have, and teada little unbak'd Poerrie, £ 
Such as the Dablers of our time contrive. | 
That has no weight, nor wheele to move the minde, 
Nor indeed nothing but an empty ſound; . 
She ſhall have cloathes, but not madehy Geometry, 
Horſes and Coach bat of no immortall race; _ _- 
I will not havea Scholar in mine houſe, 
Above a gentle Reader ; They corrupt 
The fooliſh women with their ſubtle problems: 
Ile have my honſe calFd Ignorance, to fright 
Prating Philefophers from entertinement. 
Coy.It will doe well, Iove thoſe that love goodfaſhions, 
Good clothes and rich,they invite men to admire *m. 
That ſpeak the liſpe of Court,Oh 'cis great learning ! 
To ride well, daunce well, ſing well, or whiſtle Cors:tly, 
TH are rare endowments 3 that have ſeen farre Countries, 
And can ſpeak ſtrange things, though they ſpeak no truths, 
For then they make things common. When are you married? 
Eyft. To morcow,Ithink,we muſt have a Maſque Boyes, 
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Andof our own maklng;Egr.Tisnot halfe an houres work, 

A Cupid and a fiddle;and the thing's done, 

But let's be handſome, ſhall's be:Gods or Nymphs? ; 

'Eyſt. What, Nymphs with beards? Cow-That's true, wee'll be 
Knights then, {7 arab 

Some wandring Knights, that light here on a ſudden. 

Euſt.Ler's go, let's go, I muſt goe vile, Gentlemen, 

And marke what ſweet lips I maſt kiffe co morrow. Exeunt- 


Atlus 11, Scan MI. 
Cooker, AnNDREvv, BUTLER. 


And how does my Maſter? Ard.ls at's book, peace Coxcombe, - 
Thatſuch an unlearn'd tongue as thine fhould ask for him! 
Coe.Do's he not ſtudy conjuring too? And. Haye you 
Loſt any plate,Batler?Bat!No;'but I know © 
I ſhall to morrow at dinner. And, Then.co morrow 
You ſhall be turn'd out of your place for'c; we meddle 
With no (picics oth” Butery, they taſte coo ſmall for us ; 
Keep me a pyeiin folio, -beſeech chee,  . ES: 
And thou ſhale ſee how learnedly Ife tranſlate him; NE 
Shalls have good cheere to morrow? Coo, Ex" Lent,good cheere = 
Andrew. NOTTS . . | 
Ard.The (pight on't is, that mnch aboat that time,  - | 
I ſhall be argaing, or deciding rather, - 2! 
Which are the Males and Females of red Herrings, 
And whether they be taken in the red Sea onely, 
A queſtion found out by Copernicus, = 4 
The learned Motion-maker. Co.1 marry, Butler, 
Here are care things; a man that look'd upon him, 
Would ſwear he underſtood no more than we doe. 
Byt.Certaine,a learned Andrew, Aad.I've fo much on'r, 
And am fo loaden with ſtrong underſtanding, 
I feare they'll run me mad, here's a new inſtrument, 
A metamaticall gliſterto purge the Moon with, 
When ſhe is laden with cold flegmatick humours, 
And here's another to remove the Stars, 
When chey grow too thick in the Firmament. 
Co.O heavens ! why doe 1 Jabour out my life 
In a beefe-pot? And onely (earch the ſecrets 
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Of a Sallad,and know no further! 4nd. They are not 
Reveal'd to all heads; Theſe are far above _ 

Your Element of Fire, Cooke,l could tell you 

Of Archimedes glafſe to fire your caales with, 

And of the Philoſophers turfe that nere goes out; 

And Gilbert Butler, | could raviſh thee,. ./ + -  ---, - 
With ewo rare inventions. But. But what are they Andrew ? 
And. The one to blanch, your bread for chippings baſe, 
And ina moment, as thoa would'ft an Almond, | 

The Sect of the Epicurians invented that; ; . - 
Theother for thy trenchers, that's a ſtrqng one, 

To cleanſe you twenty dozen in a minute, 

And no noiſe heard,which is the wonder Gilbert, 

And this was out of Plate's new Idea's | 

But. Why what a learned Maſter do'ſt thou ferve Axdrew ?. 
And.Theſe are but theſcrapings of hisunderſtauding Gilbert; 
With Gods and Goddeſſes, and ſuch ſirange people. : 

He deales, and creats with in ſo plaine a faſhion, 

As thou do'ſt with thy boy that draws thy drink, 

Or Ralph there with his kitchin boyes and ſcalders. 

Coo. But why fhould he not be familiar and talke ſometimes, 
As other Chriſtians doe, of hearty, matters, _ ,... - - 

And come into the kitchin, and there cut his breakfaſt? - 
Byt. And then retire to the Buttry and there eate it, 

And drink a Tuſty bowle, my young Maſter . 

That muſt be now the heire,will doe all theſe, 

I and be drunk too; Theſe are mortall things.. | 
And.My Maſter ſtudies immortalitie.Coo. Now thou talk'ii 


Of immortality,how does thy wife Andrew? My old Maſter 


Did you no ſmall pleafure when heprocur'd her 

And ſtock*'dyou in a farme. If he ſhould Jove her now; 

As he hath a Colts tootk yet, what ſayes your learning 
And your ſtrange inſtruments'to that my Andrew ? 

Can any of your Tearned.Clerks avoid it?, . 

Can ye put by his Mathematical] Engine ? 

And.Yes,or Ile break it;thou awaken'ſt me, | 

And lle peepe ith” Moon this moneth bar He watch for him. 
My maſter rings,I. muſt goe make him a fire, , , 
And conjure ore his books.Coo. Adien good Andrew, 


And ſend thee manly patience with thy learging.——=Exeunt. .” 
Aus 
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Yet ſome are arm'd in filver-Ice that plifters, 
And ſome in gawdy green come in Fike Maſquers, | 
The Silk-worws ſpins het own ſatreant her lodging, 
And has no alde;norÞpartnerin herlabbiire: 
Why ſhould wetereforairy thing birt knowledge, 
Or look upon the'worfd bur to contemne it? 

' - "Enter ANDRE ve. | 
Would you have any thing? Cha. Andrew, I finde 
There is:# tie grown ore the eye oth? Bull, - 
Which will goe nere to blinde he' Con ſteffation. = 
And.Put a gold-ring th's rioſe, and that will cure him. . 
Cha.4riadne's crewn's awry too, two main ſtars # 
That held it faſt are {lipp'd our. ' And. Sendit preſently 
To Gallatteo the Italian Star-wright _ .. 
Hee'll ſet it right againe with lictfe fabour, ,, 
Cha.Thou art pretty Schofar:Alid.l hope ſhall be,, 
[ have not fwept your books {ſo Jong to know nothing. ©? 
Cha. I heare thou are married. A7d. It hath pleas'd your father 


To match me to a maideof his own choofing, 

I doubt her conſtellation's looſe too,and wants nailing, 
And a ſweet farme he has given us a mile off Sir. 46s 
Cha.Marry thy ſelfe to underſtanding, Andrew. 

Theſe women are Errata inall Authours, | 

They're faire to ſceto, and bound up in vellam, 
Smoothe, white,/and cleare, bur their contents are monſtrous ; 
They treat of nothing, but dnll ages and difeaſes,  : © 
Thou haft not ſo nuth wictin thy head, as there is | 
Oatholſe ſhelves Andrew. And. I think 1 have not Sir. 


Cha. 


The Elder Brother. 21 
Cha.No,if thou had thauld'ſ nere have warmed a woman 
In thy boſome, they're Cataplaſmes' made oth' deadly lines, 
I nete ſaw any yet but mine own mother, 
Or ifI did, I not regarded them, but 

As ſhadowes that paſſe by of under Creatures, EY 
And.Shall I bring-you one? Ile truſt you with my owne wife z 
I would not have yaur-brother goe beyond ye, ſo 
Thy ace the prettieſt naturall Philoſophers to play with. 
Cha.No,no,th* are opticks to delude mens eyes with. 
Does my younger brother ſpeak any Greek yet, Andrew ? 
And.No,but he ſpeaks high Dutch,and that goes as daintily.-' 
Cha Reach me the books down I read y ay, | . 
And make alittle fire, and get a Manchet, * | 
Make cleane thoſe inſtruments of brafſe I ſhew'd you 
And ſet the great Sphere by,then take the fox taile 
And purge the Books. from duſt Jaſt rake your Lily, 
And get your part ready. And.$hall I goe home Sir? - 
My wives name js Lilly,theree my beſt part lies, Sir. * 
C ba.I mean your Grammar,O thau $f 
Would'ſ thouever be in thy wives gyntaxis ? I 
Let me have no noiſe,nor nothing to diſturbe me, 
[ am to finde a ſecret. And.Soam I too, 


Which if I doe finde,l ſhall make ſome ſmart for't.———FZx:ut. 
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TH is the day my daughter Angelina, 

The happy day that muſt make you a fortune, 

A large and full one, my great care has wrought it, 
And yours mult be as great to entertaine it. 

Young Euſtace is a Gentleman at all points, 

And his behaviour affable and courcty, 

His perſon excellent, I know you finde that, 

I reade It in your eyes, you like his youth, 

Young handſomepeople ſhouldbe match'd together, 
Then follows handſome Children, handſome fortunes, 


The 
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The moſt part of his fathers ſtate, my Wench, 
Ts ti'd in joynture, that makes up the harmony, 
And when y'are married he's of that ſoft temper, 
| And fo farre will be chain'd to your obſervance, 
That you may rule and turne him as you pleale. 
What are the writiogs drawn on our fide, Sir ? 
Not. They are,and here [ have ſo fetter'd him, 
That if the Elder Brother ſet his hand to, 
Nat all the power of Law ſhall ere releaſe him. 
Lew. Theſe Notaries are notable confident Knaves, 
And able to doe more miichiefe than an Army: 
Are all your clauſes ſure?Not. Sure as proportion, 
They may turne Rivers ſooner than theſe Writings. 
Why did you not pur all the lands ingSir? _ 
Lew.” Twas not condition'd. Not.If ithad been found, | 
It had been but a fault made in the Writi | 
If not found all the land. Lew. Theſe are fmall Devills 
That care not who has miſchiefe,ſo they make it; 
They live upon the meere ſcent of difſention. 
"Tis well, *tis well, Are you contented Girle? 
For your will muſt be known. Avg.A husband's welcome, 
And as an humble wife Ile entertaine him , 
No foveraignty Taime at,”ris the mans Sir, 
For (be that ſeekes it,kils her husbands honour: 
. The Gentleman I have ſeen ,and well obſerv'd him, 
Yet finde not that grac'd excellence you promiſe, 
A pretty Gentleman, and he may pleaſe too, 
And ſome few flaſhes I have heard come fromhim , 
But not to admiratian,as to others; 
He's young,and may be good, yet he may make it, 
And 1 may help.and help.to thank him alf>. 
It is your pleaſure thould make him mine, 
And *t has been ſtill my duty to obſerve you. 
Lew.Why then Is goe,and I ſhall love:yonr modeſty. 
To horſe,and bring the Coach out. Ar gellina, | 
To morrow you will look more womanly. 
Aag.Sol lock honeſtly, I fear no eyes,Sir. Exeunt. 
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Waite on your Maſter, he (ball have that befits him. 


And.No inheritance,Sir? Bri. You ſpeak like a foole,a coxcombe, 


He ſhall have an annuall means to buy him bookes, 

And firide him clothes and meat, what would he more ? 
Trouble him with Land?'tis flat againſt his nature: 

{ love him too, and honour thoſe gifts in him. 

Arnd.Shall Maſter Eyſtace have all? Bri. All,all,he knows how 
To uſe it,he's a man bred in the world, 

T' other ith* heavens: my maſters,pray be wary, 

And ſerviceable, and Cooke ſee all your fawces 

Be ſharp and poynant in the pallac,thac they may © - | 
Commend you,look to your roaſt and bak'd meats handſomely, 
And what new kick(hawes and delicate made things---- 
Is th' Mafick come? Byt. Yes Sir,th' are here at breakfaſt. 
Bri. There will be a. Maſque —_— muſt ſee this room clean, 
And Butler your door open to al = fellows, | 

But have an eye to your plate, for there be Furies: 

My Lily welcome, you are for the linnen, 

Sort it, and (et it ready for the table, 

And ſee the bride-bed made, and look the cords be 

Notcut a ſunderby the Gallants too, 

There be fuch knacks abroad; hark hither, Lily, 

To morrow night at twelve aclock,lle ſappe w' ye, + 
Your husband ſhall be ſafe, Ile ſend ye meat too, 

Before I cannot well {lip from my company. 

And. Will ye fo, will you ſo,Sirlle make one to eate it, 

* T ray chance to make youtagger too. Bri.No anſwer, Lilly - 
Lil.One word about the linnen; Ile be ready, 

Andreft your worſhips ſtill. 4:d.And Ile reſt w* yee, 

You ſhall ſee what reſt *rwill be: Are ye ſo nimble: 

A man had need have ten paire of eares ro watch you. 

Br;. Waite on your Maſter, for I know he wants ye, 

And keep him in his ſtudy, that the noiſe 
Doe not moleſt him: I will not faile my Lilly 


Come in ſweet hearts;all to their ſeverall duties. © Exegn:. 
Md: Are you killing ripe, Sir? Double bur my farme 
And kifle her till thy heart ake; theſe ſmock vermin, 

: D 


2 How 
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How eagerly they leape at old mens kiffes, 
They lick their lips at profic,not at-pleaſure; 
And if*t werenot for th? ſcurvy name of Cuckold, 
He ſhould lye with her, Iknow (hell labour at length 
With agood Lordſhip. If he had a wife now, 


Bat that's all one, Lle fit him:1 mult up- 
Unto my Mafter,he'Il be mad wich ſtudy. Eaeiti! «+ 


| Afius IY.. Scena [I]. 


& SJ 
CHARLES. £2. 

What noiſe is this, my head is broken, 
Wirhin a Parenthelis, in every corner : -- | 
As if the earth were ſhaken with ſome firange Colled, 
There are ſtirs and motions, What Planer rules this houſe? 

; : © Emer ANDRE vv. ev. 
Who's there? Md. Tis Sir, faithfull 4pdrew.Cba.Come neere, 
And lay thine earedown,hear'lt no note? md. The Cookes ' 
Are chopping herbs and mince meat to make pies,  . 


And breaking Marrow-bones-+- Cha. Can they fer heck * : 


againe? 1 
And.Yes,yes, in brothes and puddings.,and r row ſtronger 
For th” uſe of any man.Cbe.Whatihqueak pr "> 
Sure there is a maflicre. Ard:Of Pi 's:and Gree Sir, - 

And Furkeys for the ſpit. The Cookesare angry Sir, 

And that makss up the medly. Cha.Doethey thus 

At every dinner?I neremark*d thern yer, 

Nor know who is a Cooke. And.Th are ſfometimesſober, 
And then they beac as gently as a Tabor. 


oe - 


Cha. What loades are theſe? And;' Meate, meate, Sir, for the 


Kitchin, 
. And (tinking fowles the Tenants have ſent in, 
They'll nere be found outat a generall eating, 


And there's fat Veniſon,Sir,Cha,What's that? And.V Vhy Deere, 


Thoſe that men fatten for their/private pleaſtres; 

And let their Tenants ftarve upon the*Commons. 

Cha.]'ve read of Deere, bat yep I netecate any. | 

And. And there's a Fiſlnmonggrs boy with Gaviar Sir, 
 Anchoves and.Potargo'tomake ye drink, 


— — C__———— —— 
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Cha.Sure theſe are moderne, very moderne meats, 
For I imderſtand *:m not: And.No.more do's any man 
From Caca merda or a ſubſtance worſe, *. 
Till they be greas'd with oyle,and rub'd with onions, 
And then flung out of doores, they are rare Saljads. 
Cha And wiy is all this, prithee tell me Andrew ? 
Are there any Princes to dine hereto day? 
By this abundance, ſure there ſhould be Princes; 
I *ve read of entertainetment for the Gods | 
At halfe this charge, will not fix diſhes ſerve *em ? 
I never had but one, and that a ſmall one. 
And.Your Brother's married to day, hee's married, 
Your younger brother Eyſtace.Cha.What of that * 
And.And all the friends about are bidden hither. 
There's not adog that knows the houſe but comes too, * 
Cha.Marryed? to whom? Ard. Why toa dainty Gentlewoman, 
Young,ſweet,and. modeſt. Cha. Are-there modeſt women? 


How doe they look? And:O you'ld blefle your ſelfe to fee then, 


He parts with's booke, he neredidſo befors yer;: | © = 
Ca. What does my father for *em?And. Gives all his land, * : - 
And makes your brother heis. Cha.Muft I have nothing ? | 
And.Yes,you.muſt itudy till, and heelI maintaine you: 
Cha.l am his Elder Brother. And. Trae, you were ſo, 
But he has leap'd ore your ſhoulders, Sir.C ba. Tis well, 
Hee'll not inherit my thderfianding too? x | | 
And.l think not, hee'll ſcarce finde Tenants ts let It © ©: 
yy ——_-- The Coach that brings the faire 

y _ 
Enter L E w 18, ANGELL 1 NA, Ladies 

' NoTakry, &c. 


| And:Now you may (ce her. Cha.Sore this ſhould be niodeft; 
'But I doe not truly know what women make of it; 


Andrew;ſhe has @ face looks likea ftory, 

The ſtory of thetheavens looks very like her. 

And.She has a veryWide face ther, Cha.She has a Cherabins, 
Cover* d and vail d with modeft blathes. bee ee: 
Euſtace be happy, whiles poore Charles is patient. 

Get me wy book againe,and come in with aids << 'Fxeunt. 


Enter 
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Enter BR 18ac, EusTAcet, EGREMONT, 
Covvrsr, M1IRAMON T. 
' Bri. Welcome ſweet Daughter, welcome noble brother, 
Aud you are welcome Sir, with all your wricings, 
| Ladies molt welcome ; What? my angry brother? 
| You mult be welcome too, the fealt is flat elſe. 
Mir.I come not for your welcome, I expett none, 
I bring no joyes to bleſſe the bed withall, 
Nor Songs, nor Maſques to gloritic the Nuptialls, 
bbcing an angry minde to ſee your folly, 
A ſharpe one too, to reprekend you forit. I 
Bri. You'll ſtay and dine though ? Mir. All your meate ſmells 


' muniry. | 
Your Table will (hew nothing to content me. 
Bri. Ile affure you, here's good meate. Mira. But your ſawce is 
(curvy, pe Lok E17- 
It is not (ſcaſon'd wich. the ſharpneſſe of diſcretisn. 
Euft.It ſeems your anger is at me, deare Uncle. 
Mir.Thee,thou art not worth my anger,th'art a boy, 
A lumpe o'thy fathers likenefſe, made of nothing 
Buec antick cloathes and c » looke in thy head, 
And *cwill __ a football full of fumes 
And rotten ſmoke: Lady, I picy you, 
Youare a handſome and a ſweet young Lady, 
And oughtto have a handſome man yoak'dt' yee, 
An — this is a Gincracke, 
That can get nothing but new faſhions on you, 
For ſay he havea thing ſhap'd like a childe, 
*Twill either prove a tumbler or a Tailor. 
Exft. Theſe are but harſh words Uncle. Mir.So I meane'em, 
Sir, you play harſher play w' your elder brather. 
Esyft.I would be loth to give you. Mir. Doe not venter, 
He make your wedding cloathes fic cloſer t' ee then ; 
I but diſturbe you, Ile goe ſee my Nephew. "4a * 
Lew.Pray take a peece of roſemary. Mr. lle Were it, 
But for the Ladies ſake, and none of yours, 
May be Ile fee your table too. Bri. Pray doe, Sir. 
Ang.A mad old Gentleman, Bri. Yes faith, ſweet daughter, 
He has been thus his whole age to my knowledge, 
He has made Charles bis heire, EIknow that certainely, 


Then 
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Then why ſhould he grudge Exftace any thing? 

Ang.I would not have alight worg = pans," 

With too much learning, as they. ſay, this (arles is, 

That makes his booke his Miſtrefſe: Sare, there's ſomething 

Hid in this old mans anger, that declares him 

Not a meete Sot. Bri.Come ſhall we goe and ſeale,brother? 

All things are —_ and the Prieſt is here, 

When Charles has ſet his hand unco the Writings, 

As he ſhall inſtantly, then to the W Ko 

And fo to dinner.Lew.Come,let's ſeal the ficſt, 

For my daughters Joynture.Bri.Let's be private in't, Sir. Exeunt. 


AZus 1 H. " IV. 


Enter CHaRLEs, MikamoNnT, 
ANDREvv. 


—_ Nay, y'are undone. Cha. Hum. Mir. Ha? ye no greater 
wo | 


And. You were ſenfible when the great booke, Sir, 

| Fell on your head, and now the houſe 

Is ready to fall, Doe you feare nothing? (ba. Will 
Hee have my bookes too?Mir.No, he has a booke, 
A faire one tooto reade on, and reade wonders, 
Twould thou hadſt her in thy ſtudy Nephew, 
And*ewere but to new firing her.Cha. Yes,l ſaw her, 
Andme thon he *ewas a curious peece of learning, 
Handſomely bound, and of a dainty letter. * 
And.He flung away his book. Mir.1 Nike that in him; - 
Would he had flung away his dulneſſe too, 

And ſpake to her.Cba.And muſt my brother haveall? 
Mir. All that your father has. Cha. And that faire woman: 

toO ? | | 

Mir. That woman alfo.Chg. He has enough then. 

May I not ſee her ſometimes,and call her Siſter? 

I will doe him no wrong. Mir. This makes me mad; 

I could now cry for anger; theſe old fooles 

Are the moſt ſtubborne $& the wiltulleſt Coxcembs. 

Farewel}, and-fall to-your booke,forget your brother;: 


2 _ The Elder Brother. 
You are my heire, and 1p provide y'a wite: 

le look upon this marriage though | hace it. Fit. 

| Enter B-18Ac. 5-0 

| Where is my ſonne? Aud. There Sir, caſting a 6gure 

Whac chopping chiſdren his brother ſhall have. 

Bri. He do's well; How do't Charfes? * MN at thy book? 
And.He's ſindying now'Sir, who ſhall behis farther? 

Bri. Peace you rude Knave——Come hither Charles, bee 

merry. Wi - 

Cha. thanks you | amy bulie at my booke; Sir, Ft 

Br. You'muſt put your hand my Charles,as T would have you, 
Unto a little peece of parchment here, 

Onely your name, you wrice a reaſonable hand. 

Cha.But I may doe unreaſonably to write it, ' 

What is it Sir? Bri. To paſlethe Jand | have, Sir, 

Unto your younger brother. Cha.l#tno'more? 

Bri.No,no,'tis nothing,you ſhal be provided ſtudies 

And -uew bookes you {hall bgve till, and new for, ._ 

And have your means brought in without the care boy , 

And one ſtill to attend you-Ch4This ſhews your love father. 
Bri. I'm tender to you. Ard, Like a ſtone;l take it. 

Cha. Why father,{le goe down an'tÞleale yau let me, 

Becauſe Ide ſee the thing they call the Gentlewoman, 

Iſcteno women but through contemplation, 

And there Iledo't before the company. : 

And wiſh my brother fortune. Bri.Doe I prithee,'cwill be tenne 
» times better. . | 
Cha.I muſt not ſtay, . for I have things above 

Require my ſtudy.Bri. Nothou ſhalt not ſtay, | 
Thou ſhalt have a brave dinner too. And. Now has he 
Orethirown himſelf forever;] will down 

Lato the Celler,and be ſtark drunk for anger. EFxeunt. 


Atius III. Scena V. 
Enter LEvv1s, ANGELLINA, Eu8T ACE, Prieff, 
| Ladies, C Ovv8 y,Notary,M1RAMONT. 


Net. Come let him bring his ſonnes' hand, and all's done. 
Euſt.Doe not we ſtay long Miſtris? Ang.I finde no fault,Sir, 
Better things well done than want time to doe them. 


Uncle 
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Uncle, why are you ſad? Mir. Sweet ſmelling blofſome, 
' Would I were thine Uncle to thine owne content, 
Ide make thy hasbands tate a thouſand,betrer 

A yearely thouſand, thou haſt miſt a man, 

(But that he is addicted to his ſtudy, _, 

And knowes no other Miſtreſſe thanjhis minde) 
Would weigh downe bundles of theſe empty kexes. 
Ang. Can he ſpeake, Sir ? Mir. Faith yes, but not to women : 
His language is to heaven, and heavenly wonder, 

To Nature, and her darke and ſecret cauſes. 

Ang. And does he ſpeake well there ? Mir. O, admirably, 
Bat hee's too baſhfall to behold a woman, 

Theres none that ſees him, nor he troubles none. 

Ang. Heis a man. Mir. Yes, and a cleare ſweet ſpirit. 
Ang. Then converſation me thinks— Mir. So thinke I too, 
Bur itis his rugged fate, and ſo] leave yon. © 8 © 
Ang. 1 like thy nobleneſle. Eyft. See my mad Uncle 

Is courcing my faire Miſtreſſe. Lew. Let him alone, 
There's nothing that —_—_ angry minde 

So ſoone as a ſweet beauty ; hee] come to us. 

| Enter BRi8Ac, CHARLES. 

Euft, My father's here, my brother too! that's a wonder, 
Broke like a ſpirit from his Cell. Bri. Come hither, 
Come nearer Charles, 'T was your defire to ſee 

My noble Daughter, and the company, 

And give your brother joy, and then to ſeale boy. 
Youdoe like a good brother. Lew.Marry do's he, 

And he ſhall have my love'for ever for't. 

Pucto your hand now. Not. Here's the Deede Sir, ready. 
Cha.No, you muſt pardon me a while, I tell ye, 

I am in contemplation, doe not trouble-me. 

Bri. Come, leave thy fiudy, Charles. Chas. Tle leave my life firſt ; 
I ſtudy now to be a man, I've found it. 

Before, what man was, was my Argument. 

Mir. þ like this beſt of all, he has taken fire, | 


His dull miſt flyes away. Eyft. Will you ſet too your hand brother? 


Cha. No,brother no, 1 have no time for poore things, 
I'm taking th'height of that bright Conſtellation, 
Bri. I ſay, you trifle time,ſonne. Cha. I will not ſeale, Sir, 


I am your eldeſt, and Ile keepe my 4 has 


. For 
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For heaven forbid I ſhould become example ; 

Had yee? ſhew'd me Land, I haddeliver'd it, 

And been a proud man to have parted with it ; 

Tis dirt, and labour ; doe I ſpeake right Vncle? 

Mir. Bravely my boy, and blefſe thy tongue. Cha. Ile forward, 
Bat you have open'd'to me ſuch a treaſure, 

-I finde my minde free,heaven dire& my fortune. 
Mir.Can he ſpeake now? Is this a fonne to ſacrifice ? 
Cha. Such an inimitablepeece of beauty, 

That I have ſtudied Iong,and now found only, 
That Ile part ſooner with my ſoule of reaſon, 

And be a plant, a beaft, a fiſh, afly ; 

And onely make the-number of things up | 
Than yeeld one foot of Land, if ſhe Perg'd bO'e.. -- 
Lew. Heſpeakes unhappily. Ang: Aud me thinkes bravely, 
This the meere Scholar ? Euft, You but vexe your ſelfe brother, 
And vexe your ſtudie tao. Cha. Goeyou and udie, | 
For*cis time young Exftace, you want man and manners, 

Pve ſtudied both, although I made no ſhew on'c, 

Goe turne the Volumes over I have read, | 

Eate and digeſt them, .that they may graw in thee, 

Weare out the tedious nighe with thy dim Lampes 

And ſooner looſe the day than leave a doubt, 

Diftil] the ſweernefſe from the Poers Spring. 

And learne to love, Thou know'k not-what faire'is; 

| Traverſe the Stories of the great Heroes. | 

The wiſe and civil lives of good men walk through; 

Thou haſt ſcene nothing but the face of Countries, 

And brought home nothing but theic empty words: 

Why ſhould'it rhou weare a Jewell of this worth ? 

That haſt no worth within thee to preſerve her. 


- 


Beauty cleare and faire, 
where the aire | 
Rather like « perfume dwells, 
. Where the violet and the.roſe . 
. Their, blew veines in bluſb diſcloſe, 
And come to honour natbing elſe. 


Where 


Where to live neere, 
and planted there, * 

Ts to live, and ſtill live new, ai 
Where to gaine afavour is | 
More than light, perpetual bliſſe, 

Make me live by ſerving you. 


Deare againe back, call, ® 
| to this light, : 
A ſtranger to himſelfe and all ; 
Both the wonder and|.the ftory | " 
Shall be yours, and eke the glory. 
I am your ſervant, and your thrall. 


Mir. Speake ſuch another Ode, and cake all yet, 

What fay ye to the Scholler now ? 4g. I wonder; . 

Is he your brother, Sir? Euft. Yes, would he were buried, 
[ feare hee*l make an afſe of me ayounger. 
Ang. Speake not ſo (oftly Sir, tis very likely. | 
Bri. Come leave your finicall talke, and let's Wy pg car 


Cha. Diſpatch? What? Bri. Why the land.Cha. 
Sir. : 3 

Now [ perceive what *cis that woes a woman, 

And what maintaines her when ſhee*'s woo'd.lle ſtop here. 

A wilfull poverty nere made a beauty, 

Nor want of meanes maintain'd it vertuoufly : 

Though land and monies be no happineſle, 

Yet they are counted good Additions. 

That alt le make. He that negleGts a bleſſing, 

Though he wagg preſent knowledge how to ule it, 

- Negle&ts himſelf; May be T have done you wrong Lady, 

Whoſe love and hope went hand in hand together, 

May be my brother, that has Jong eypeRed 

The happy houre and bleft my ignorance : 9g 

Pray give me leave Sir, I ſhall cleare all doubts. 

Why did they ſhew me you ?*Pray tell me that ? 

(Mir. Hee'l talke thee into apenſton for.thy knevery 

Cha. You happy you, why did you breake unto me ! 

The rofie fingred morne nerebroke ſo ſweetly : 

I am a man and have deſires within me, | 


CY 


Aﬀe&ions 


ou are deceiv'd, 
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AﬀeRions too, though they were drown'd a while, 
And lay dead, till your Spring of beauty rai(s'd them, 
- Till Haw thoſe eyes, 1 was but a lumpe, 
A Chaokf confuſednefſe dwelt in me ; 
Then from thoſe eyes ſhot Love, and hediſtinguilht, 
And into forme he drew my faculties ; 
And now I know my Land, and now I love too. + 
Bri. We had beſt remove the maid. Char. I is too late Sir., 
I have her figare here. Nay frowne not Exſtace, 
There are lefſe worthy ſoules for Jounger brothers, 
Thig is no. forme of {ilke bat ſanity, . 
Which wild Iſacivious hearts can never dignitic. 
Rathoye her where you will, I walke along ftill, 

or like the light we make no ſeparation ; 
You may ſooner part the billowes of the Sea; 
-  Andput a barre berwixt their fellowſhips, 

' Than blot out my remembrance, ſooner ſhyt 
Old timeinto a den, and ſtop his motion, , 
Waſh off the ſwift houres from his downy wings, 
Or ſteale eternity to ſtop his glaſſe, 
Then ſhut the ſweet Idea T have in me, 
Roome for an elder —_ give place, Sir. 
Mir. Has ſtudiedduell too,take heede, hee'l beate thee. 
Has frighted the old Juſtice into a fever; _ 
For though he be grave with yeares, hee's a great baby. 
Cha. Doe not you thinke memad 2 Ang. No certaine, Sir, 
[ have heard nothing from you. but things. excellent. 
Cha. You looke upon my cl@thes and laugh at me. 
My ſcurvie cloathes ! Ang. They have rich lynings Sir. 
I would your brother=——=Cha.His are gay andygawdy. 
Ang. But touch 'em inwardly, they ſmell of Copper. 
Cha: Can ye love me ? 1 am an heire, ſweet Lady, 
However I appearea poore dependant ; | 
Can you love with-honour, I ſhall love ſoever : - 
Is your eye ambicious.? I may bea great man.. 
Isg,wealth or lands you covet? my father mult dye. 
Mir. That was well put in, I hope hee'll cake it deepely. 
_ - Cha. Old menare not immortail, as I take it, 

Ts it, you looke for, youth and handſomneſle ? 

; doe confefſe my brother's a handſome Gentleman, 
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- Bat he ſhall give me leave to leade the way Lady, 

Can you love for love, and make thatthe reward? 

The old man (hall not love his heapes of gold 

With « more doting ſuperſtition, | F028 

Than Ile love you; The young man his delights, 

The Merchant when he longs the angryfea up 

And ſees the mountaine billowes falling on him, 

As ifall Elements, andall their angers -- 

Were turn'd into one vow'd deſtruQion.,. 

Shall not with grearer joy imbrace his ſafety. 

Wee'll live to like two wanton Vines , 

Circling our ſoules and Ioves in one another, 

Wee'll Heing oguenes and weell beare one fruit, 

One joy ſhall make us ſmile, and one griefe mourne , 

One ape goe with us, and one houre of death : 
Shall cloſe our eyes, and one grave make ns s 

Ang. And one hand ſealethe match, Ime yours forever. 
Lew. Nay, ſtay, ftay, ſtay: Ang. Nay certainely, tis done Sir. 
Bri. There was a contra. Ang.Onely conditionall, 
That if he had the land, he had my love too; 

This Gentleman's the heire, and hee'll maincaine it. - 
Pray be not angry Sir,at what Gay; . | 

Or if you be, tis at your owne adventure, 

You have the outſide of a'pretty Gentleman, 

But by my troth your inſide is but barren; 

Tis not a face lonely am in love with, 

Nor will Iſay your face is excellent, 

A reaſonable hunting face to court the winde with; 

Nor th* are not words unlefſe they be well plac'd too, 
Nor your ſweet Dam-mees, nor your hired. veſes. 

Nor telling me of cloathes,:nor Coach and horſes, 

No nor your vifits each day in new ſuites, | 

Nor your blacke patches you weare varioully,. - 

Some cut like ſtarres, ſome in halfe Moones, ſome Lozenges: 
C AII which but ſhew you ſtill a younger brother”) : 
Mir. Gramercy Wench, thou haſt a noble ſoule too 

Ang. Nor your long travailes, nor your little knowledge, 
Can make me doateupon you. Faith goe ſtudy, 

And gleane ſome goodneſſe, that you may ſhew manly, 
Your brother at my ſuite Ime ſure will teach you, - 5 


ORE 


, 


Or onely ſtudy how td get-a wite Sir, » 

Y” are ot —_ behind.t!s good you thould be melancholy, 

It ſhewes like a Gameſter that hail loſt his money, | 
And tis the faſhion - dopar' yourarine - a skarte Sir, 

For you have had nfftitewd ct orepour fingers, '-  / 

Law But are y* ineardpſ?: Ang. Y erybelteve me fithe?, 

You ſhall neere choofe for nie, y'are old'and dim Sir, 

And th'thadow of the earch eelips'd your judgemtar; 

Y” have had your time without controwle deare father, 

And you maſt give me leaveto take minenow' Sir. | | 
Bri. This is the laſt timerofasking; Will you'ſtr' your hand too ? 
Cha. This is the laſt ertme of anſwering. I will never; ©; 
Bri. Out of my deores.Char: Moſt willingly. Mir. Hee fhallCox- 


combe. £3500 , F | BE 
And never trouble cheemore tiff rhy m_ be cold, foole. 
Ang. Muſt I be gonetev ? Lew- I will never know thee, | 
Ang. Then this man will; what forrunetethall runhe, father, 
Bee't go6d or bad, { mut'partake ic with him. Leg 
:  » »EnjerEcnymont, 
When ſhall the Maſque brgimne ? Eft; Tis done already, 
All, all, is broken ot, 1 am undone frierids, 
My brother's wiſe again, and res p6yrd'al,” 
' Will not releaſe the land;poxomecthiav por the wench too. 
Epre. Could he not ſtay till the Maſquie was paſt ? ware ready. 
What a skirvie trick's this ? Mir; O you thay vaniſh, 
Performe it at fome Hall, where the Citizens wives 
May ſee'c for fixe pence a peece,nnd acold ſupper. —_— 
Comelet's goe Charles And now'my noble Dagzhter, 
le ſell the tiles of my houſe ere thou ſhale wane Wench. 
Rate up your dinyer Sir, and {elf it cheape, SY 
Some younger brother.will tak'c up iti commodities. 
Send you joy, Nephew Enftace, if you ſtudy the Law, 
Keepe your great PEPWns they*l'goe farre with yee. © 
Cba. Ide have your bleſſing. Brz. No,no,meer me no more, 
Farewell,thou wilcblaſt mine eyes elſe. Cha. I will not, | 
Lew. Nor ſend not you for Gownes. Ang. Ile weare courſe flan- 
nell firſt, 4, '\ IND LY TIMES, 
Bri. Come let's goe take'fome counſell.:Lew. Tis too late. 
Bri. Then ftay and dine,fit may be we fhafl vexe'em. 
= 3 . +  Exeunt. 
[i | Acius 
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AGus 4. Scans To 


Enter BRISAC, EvsTACE,EGREMONT 
Covvsr. : nn 


Eretalke to me, you are no men but Maſquers, 
Shapes, ſhadowes, and the fignes of men, Courtbubbles, 

That every breath or breakes or blowes 'away, 
You have no ſoules, rſo metall in your bloods, 

No heate to ſtirre ye when ye have occafion, 
Frozen dull things that muſt be tarn'd with leavers. - 
Are you the Courtiers and the travail'd Gallants ? 

The fpritely fellowes, that the people talke of ? 

Ye have no morefpirit than three {leepy ſots. 4 hy dats 
Euft. What would ye have me doe,Sir? Brz. Follow your brother, 
And get ye out of doores,and ſeeke your fortune, 2 
- Stand fiill becalm'd, and let an aged Dotard, 

A haire-brain'd puppy, and abookjſh boy, © —__ -...} 
That never knew a blade above a penknife, *' © 
And how to cut his meate in.Charafters ' . 
Crofſe my defigne, and takethy owne Wench from thee, 
In mine owne houſe too ? Thoy defpis'd poore fellow ! 
Euft. The reverence that Lever beare to you Sir, © | 
Then to my Unde, with whom'c hadbeen but ſaucineſſe 
T'have been ſorough— Egr. And we not feeing him 
Strive in his owne cauſe, that oe all. 
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And ſhould have led us on ; thought it HI manners "oS 

To beginnea quarrel here. Bri. You dare doe nothing. = 

Doe you make your care the excuſe of your cowardlineſſe > . 

Three boyes on hobby-horſes with three penny halberts, 

Would beate you all. Cow. You maſt rot ſay 0. Bri. Yes, 

And fing it too.. Cow. You' area man of peace,, ' | 

' Therefore we muſt give way. Bri. Ile make my way 

And therefore quickly leave me, or le force you 

And having firſt torne off your flaunting feathers, 

Ile trample on'em ; and jf chat cannot teach you | 

To quit my houſe, He kicke,ye out of my gates ; 

You gaudy glow-wormes carrying ſeeming fire, M 
® 
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Yet have no heat within ye. Cow.O blelt cravaile! 
How much we owe thee for our power to ſuffer 2, «+ 
Egre. Some ſpleenative ' youths now that had never ſcene 
More than their Country ſmoake would grow in choler. 
1c would ſhew fine in us. Evff. Yes marcy would it, 

That ace prim2 Courtiers, and.nuft know no angers, 
But give thankes for our injuries, if we purpoſe 

To hold our places. Bri. Will you tinJe the doore ? 
And finde it ſuddenly, you ſhall lead the way, Sir, 
With your perfumd? retinew, and recover 

The now loſt 4ngellina, or build on ic, 

I will adopt ſome beggers doubttfull iſſue , 

Before thqa ſhalc inkeric. Euft. Wee'll co councell, 
And what may b: done by mans 'wic oc valour 
Wee'll put in execution. Bri. Doe, or never -. TIF 
Hope I ihil know thee. Lz.O Sic,have l tound you , - Exennt. C 


Bri. | never hid my felfe, waence flowes this fury 
Wich which as ic appeares,you come to fright me 
' Lew. I ſmell aplet, a meere conſpiracy 
Amon Fe all todefeate me of my daughter, 
And if ſhebe nar ſuddenly delivered, 
Uucainted in her repatation too, : 
The beſt of France ſhall know how 1 am juggled wich, 
| She is my heire, and if ſhe may beraviſhe 
Thus from my care, farewell Nobilic 
Honour andbloud are meere neglefted nothings; 
Bri. Nay then, my Lord,you goe too farre,and taxe him 
. * Whoſe innocency underſtands not what feare is, 
If your unconſtant daughter will not dwell _ 
 Oncertainties ,muſt you thenceforth{conclude, 
That I am fickle ? What haye I omiceed, | 
To make good nyy integrity and truth 2_. 
Nor can her lightneffe, nor your ſuppoſition 
Caſt an aſperfion on me Lew. I am wounded 
In fat, nor can words cure ic: doe not triffe, 
But ſpeedily, once more I doe repeate it, 
Reſtore my daughter as I brought her hither, 
Or you ſhall heare from me in feh a kinde, 
As you will bluſh to anſwer. Bri. All the world 
I chinke conſpices to vexe me, yet I will not 


Ent. Lewis 


'Tomen 


"The 
Well honeſt Andrew, I gave -youa farme, 
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Torment my felfe, ſome ſpritefull mirth muſt baniſh fs 
The rage and melancholy which hath almoſt choak'd me. - 
T' a knowing man tisphyſicke, and tis thought on, 
One merry houre Ile have in ſpight of fortune, 
To cheare my heart, and this is that appointed, 
This night Ilehugge my-Lilly in mine armes, 
Provocatives are ſent: before-to cheare me; 
Wee old men: need'em and though. wee pay deare 
For our ſtolne pleaſures, ſo ic be done ſecurely: 
arge much like a ſharpe ſawce gives'em reliſh. 


Andit ſhall have a Beacon to give warning 

To my other Tenants when the Foe approaches; 
And preſently, you being beltowedelſe where, 
He graffe it with dexterity on your forehead; 
Indeed I will Lilly, 1 come,poore Andrew. 


Attus IV. Sceng II. 
Enter M 1K AMONT, ANDREvVY. 


Doe they chafe roundly? Ard. As they were rubb'd with ſoape,Sir, 
And now they ſwearcalowd, now calme again; | 
Like a ring of bells, whoſe ſound the winde ſtill alters, 

And then they fit in councell what to doe, 

And then they -arre gail what ſhall be done; 

They talke of Warrants from the Parliament, 

Complaints to the King, and forces from the Province, 

They have a thouſand heads in athouſand minutes. 
Yet ne'ra one head worth a head of garlicke. 

Mir. Long may they chafe, and Tong miy we laugh at'em, 

A couple of purepuppies yoak'd together. _ | 
But what ſayes the young Courtier Maſter Euftace, 

And his two warlike friends? And. They ſay but litcle, 

How much they think I know not,they looke rufully, 

As if they had newly come from a vaulting houſe, | 
And had beene quite (ſhot through * tweene winde and water 


. By a ſhe Dunkirke, and had ſprung a leake, Sir, 


Certaine my Maſter was too blame Mir. Why Lair: ? 
And. To take away the Wench oth'ſudd:nfrom him, 
And give him no Jawfull warning, he is teader, 
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And of a young girles cenſticution, Sir,, 

Ready md pnoticlizcts wich concels, - . © | 
Had he but tane his leave in travelling language? - 

Or bought an Elegie of his: condoſement, ? 
That th'{World might havetane'norice, he had been 

An afſe,'t Wad been ſome favour. Mir. Thou fait ere,  _ 
Wiſe Andrew but thoſe Scholars are ſuch things 4 

When they can prattle. And. Very parlous things Sir. 
Mir. And when they gaine the liberty to diſtinguiſh 
The difference twixr'a farher and a foole, - 
To looke below and ſpice a younger brother | 
Praning and dreſſing up his expe&ations * Sita 
In a rare glaſſe of beauty, too good'for him: 

Thoſe dreaming Scholars then tarne Tyrants, Andrew, 

And ſhew no mercy. And.'The more's the pity,Sir. 

Mir. Thou told'ſt me of a tricke to catch my I; 

And anger him alittle farther, Andrew, 

It ſhall be onely anger I aſſure thee, - '* | 

And alittle ſbame.;/##d: And I can fit'yvu, 'Sir; 

Harke in your care. Mir. Thy\wite ? And. So I affure ye: 

This night at twelvea clocke: \Mir.Tis neat arid handfome;' 
There are twenty Crownes due to thy projet Andrew. 
I've time to viſic Charles, and-ſee what Lef&are 

He reades to his Miſtris. That dohe IHenot faile | Part 
Tobe with you. And: Nor Ito warclt ttly Maſter=——E xecnt. 


Aﬀus IV. Scena 11. 
ANGELLINA,SYLVTAWwith a Taper. 


T'me worſe than ere] was,for now | feare, 
That that I love, that that I onely dore on; © 
Hefollowes me through every roome [ paſſe, 
And with a ſtrange tet eye he gazes on me, 
As if his ſparke of innocence were blowne 
Into a flame of Juſt; Vertue defend me. 

His Uncle too isabſent, and”tis tight, ' 

And what theſe opportunitics may teach him == 
What feare and endleffe care tisto be honeſt ! 
To be a maide, what miſery, what milchiefe-! 
WouldI wererid of it, fo it were fairely. 


1, 
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S$yl. You anh nbe feare that, will you be a childe till? 
He followes you, but ' till to looke upon youy 
Oc if he did d-lire totye with ye 
Tis but your owne defire,' you ow fot chat end; 
lie lay my lite, it he were nowin' bed w'ye 
He is ſo modeti;he:wouldfall a firepefiraiphr.- 
Ang. Dare you veniter that ? 8yl. Lethim conſenit, andh have at Yes 
l "Din himinot,/he knowes norwhata womati'ts, 1 
Nor how to inde -thernyfferis men ame gt he 
Are you afraid vfiygur ownt-fhadow, M Matlant 7 I Ts F: pa 
Ang He followes ill; yetwithraſober facet; Vt 
Would Imight know'the worſtzandthin't wete Fitiflied - 
Sy]. You may bothyand let him but goe with ye- | 
Cba. Why doe you flie me? whathavel fo ill - 
About me or within me to deſerve it? * © 
Ang. Iamgoing to bed Sir. Chi. And ? am cone eofight yer 
I am a maide, and 'tis a maidensoffice; | 
Yuu may have me to bed without a ſcruple, 
And yetI am chary too who comes about me, 
Two innocents ſhould not feare one anather. 
Syl. The Gentleman:ſayes true. Phucke uf Sour heart, Madam. 
Cha. Theglorious Sun borh'rifingand declining 
We boldly looke upon, even'then Tweet Lady, 
When like a modeti bride he drawes nights curtaines, 
Even then he bluſhes too,men ſbould behold him. 
Ang 1 feare he will perſwade me to miſtake him. 
an Tis eafily conn ow will give your minde to't- 
-Prayye to your bed. Cha.:Why not to yours, deare Miſtris ? 
on e heart one bed. Ang. True Sir, "ih tis lawfull: 
/ But yet you know———Cha. 1 Wouldnot know » forget it; 
/ Thoſeare but fickly loves that hang on Ceremony, 
Nurlit up with doubts andfeares, ours. high and healthfull, 
Full of belecefe and fit to teach the Prie |; 
Love ſhould ſeale firſt, then hand confirme the bargaine. 
Ang I ſhall bean Heretique this continue. 
What would doea bed ? you make me bluſh, Sir. 
Cha Ide ſee you ſleepe, for fareyour fleepes are excellent: 
You that are waking ſuch a noted wonder, 
Muſt in your ſlumbers prove an admiration: 
I would fee your dreames too, if *twere poſſible; 
F 2 
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Thoſe were rich ſhowes. 41g. am becomming Traitor. 
Cha. Then like blew Neptune courting of an Iland, 
Whereall the perfumes and the pretions things | | 
That waice upon great Natyreare-laid up, +: | x 
Ideclip yee in mine armegand chaſtly kifle ye,: - | 
Dwell in your boſome like, your deateſt choughts, 

And ſigh & weep Ang.I'veroo much woman in-me. 
Cha-And thoſe crue.teares falling on your pure Chriſtals 
Should turne to armelets fon great Queens:to weare. 
Ang.l mult be Cn Doenot,I;will not hurt ye; 

This is to let you know, my. wotthieſt Lady, | 
Y? have clear'd my minde,$& I can {peak of love too; - : 

| Fearenot my manners,though I never knew + 

Before theſe few houres what a beauty was: . 

And ſuch a one that fires all hearts-that feele it ; 

Yet I have read of , vertuous temperance, - 

And ftudied it among my.other. {ecrets, 

And ſooner would | force a ſeparation 

Betwixt this ſpirit, andthe caſe of fleſh, 

Than but conceive one rudeneffe againft chaſticy.. 

Ang. Then we may walk.Cha.And talk of any thing, 

Any thing fit for your eares ; and my. language, 
Though I was bred up dall,I wasever civill 5 

Tis true, I have found it hard to look on you, 

And not defire, Twill prove a wiſe mans task, 

Yet thoſe deſires I have ſo mingled, Miſtris, 

And tempered with the quality of honour, 

| That if you ſhould conſent now,I ſhould hate you. 

Iamno Courtier of alight condition, 

Apt to take fire at ————— ſparkle 

That onely ſerves his will and wantonneſſe, \ 
And lets the ſerious part of life run by. : 

As thin negleRed ſand. Whitenefle of name, 

You muſt be mine ; why Thould I rob my ſelf 

Of that which Iawfully muſt make me happy ?- 

Why ſhould I ſeek to cuckold my delights ? 

And widow all thoſe ſweets I aime at in you ? - 

We'll Ioofe our ſelves in Venus groves of mirtle, 

Where every little bird ſhall be a Cupid, - 


And fing of love and youth, each winde that blowes:. - 


Ard 


The Elder Brother. 


And curles the velvet leaves ſhall breed delights, 

The wanton ſprings ſhall call us to their banks, 
And on the perfunv'd flowers woe us to tumble, 

Yet wee'll walke by untainted of their pleaſares, 
And as they were pure Temples wee'll calke in them. 
Ang.To bed, and pray. then, we may have a faire end 
of our faire loves ; would I were worthy of you, 
Or of ſuch parents that mighggive you thanks: 

But I am poore in all but your affeRions : 

Once more, good night. Cha. The deaw of ſleep fall on you, 
And lock up thoſe faire Ro in pleaſing ſlumbers; © 
No dreames but chaſte andclear _ yout fancy, 

And break betimes [weet morne, I've loſt my light elſe. 
Ang.Let it be ever night when I loſe you. 

Syl. This Scholar never went to a Free-Schoole, hee's ſo'ſfimple. 
Ser. Your brother with two Gallants is at door,Sir, £ Enter « 
And they're ſo violent, they']-not beſkept out; © ©. Servant! 
Ang. This is no time of night. Cha.Let *em in Miftrefle. 
Ser. They ſtay no leave ; Shall I raife the houſe on 'em? 

Cha Not a man, normake no murmurof*t I charge ye. 


Enter EusTacn, EcREMoNT, Covvasr. 
Th are here, my Uncle abſent, ſtandcloſe rome. 
How doe you brother with your curfous ſtory? 
Have you not read her ore ſufficiently ? 
Cha.No, brother,no, I ſtay yet in the Preface ; 
The ſtile's too hard for you-Eyft.l muſt entreate her, | 
She's parcell of my goods. Cha.She's all when you have her. 
Ang.Hold off your hands, unmannerly, rude Sir; 
NorlI, nor what I have depend on you... 
Cha.Do, let her alone,the gives good counſelt; doenot+ 
Trouble your ſelfe with Ladies, they are too light; 
Let out your land, and'get aprovident Steward. 
Ang.] cannot love ye, let chat ſacisfie you ; 
Such vanities as you are to be laught at. 
Euſt.Nay, then you muſt goe, | muſt claime my owne. 
Botb. Away, away with her.Cha.Let heralone, , She ftrikes off 
Pray let her alone, and take your coxcomb up : 2 Euface”s bat: 
Let me talke civilly a while wich you DR 

| 3 


.Jhbe. Edt? Brother. 

It may be on ſome tearms I may part with her. 7 
Eft. O, is your heart com: dowae? what-are your tearmes, Sir? 
Pat up, putup. (4. This is the facit and chiefeſty' -- pq Suatches 
| Let's walke a turne;naw ſtand offi ftooles, I advife yes away his 

Stand as facne off as you would hope for m__ 7 CSwords/ 
This is the firk Sword get ever bandlet, TRENT OP 
And a ſword's a beauteous thing to look upon, 
And if it hold, I (hall fo kuznc your infolence : 
Tis (harp I'me ſuce, and if-1 =_ it home, 
Tis ten 0 one (hall new pinke your Sattins : e071 221k 
I finde I have {pin enough to difpole ofitg! c4-855! nf 
And will enough to make ye all examples: | 
Lec me tolle it. round,| have the full command c on 't: 
Fetch mea native Fencee, 1 detie him 
| feele the fire of ten ftcong Þirics in. me. 
Doe yet waich- me when my Lncle is: abſent?" - Te OTH 
Thisis my griefe, I thall be tleihe 0n-Comarde; - win bo 
Teach —___ ing am to learne. BH 7 Sr 
Are ye ws Fliet, rrothing bur hew in ye ? 
Why ſta ng? who now touchesher? 
Whocalls fer is, or who dares name her to me ? 
Bat nameher.a» his awne,who dares: loake-on her? 
Thac (hall be mertall tos, to think ie clangerour. : 
Art thou a fic man to inhericland, 
And haſt no wit nor ſpiriceo maintaine i it ? 
Stand ſtil thou figne of man,and pray forthy friends, 
Pray heartily, good prayers may :reftoreye. | 
Ang. Bur doe not kill em SirCha. You ſpeak to lite, Deare, 
Ic is my firſt fight, and Luſt doebravely, . 
I mult not looke with partiall eics on any; 
I cannot ſparea button of theſe: 
Did life lye in their heele Achilles like, 
Ide ſhoot my anger at thoſe parts,8& kil em 
Who waits within ? Ser.Sir. {ba .View all theſe, view *em well» 
Goe round about '*em and ſtill view their faces, 
Round about yet, See how death waites upon *em, 
For thou ſhalt never view '*em more.Euft:Pray hold, Sir. 
Cba.l cannot hold, you ſtand fo fairebefore me, 
I muſt not hold, *cwill darken ali my glories. 
Goe to my Uncle, bid him poſt to the King, 


And 
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And pet my pardon inſtantly, I have need on't. 

Esxft. Are you ſo unnaturall-?Ca.You ſhall die Taft Sir, J 

He take thee dead, thou art no man to fight wich. 

| | Come, will ye come? me thinkes I've fought whole battailes. ' 
Cow. We have no quarrell to you, that we know on, Sir. 

Egr.We'll quit the houſe and aske ye mercy too : 


Good Lady, let no murther be done here ; 

VVe came but to parly. (ba. How my ſword 

Thirſts after them? ſtand away Sweet. Eyſt.Pray Sir, 

Take my ſubmiflion,and [ diſclaime for ever. 
| Cha.Away ye poore ſlight deſpicable Creatures! 
Doe you come poſt to fetch a Lady from me , 
From a poore Schoole-boy that ye ſcorn'd of late ? 
And grow lame in yourheqzts when you ſhould execute ? 
Pray take her, take Kew I am weary of her; 
What did you bring to carry her? Egr.A Coach and four horſes. 
Cha.But are they good ? Egr.As good as France can ſhew Sir. 
Cha.Are you willing to leave thoſe,and take your ſafeties ? 
Speake quickly.Egſt.Yes with all our hearts.Chba. Tis done then: 
Many have got one horſe, I've got four by th' bargaine. 

Enter M1RKAMONT:. 
a” 1s now, who's here ? Ser. Nay now,y'are gone without 
tle. POT 

Mir.VVhat, drawne.my friends? Fetch memy two-hand ſword; . 
I will not leave a head on nr nr wretches,, - 
Eyft.In truch Sir, I came but tp doe my; daty. | 


Both. And weto renew our loves. Mir.Bring me a blanket. 
VVhat came they for ? Ang, To borrow me a while, Sir; 
But one who never fought yet has ſo frighted um 

So baſtinado'dthem with: manly carriige,.. 

They ſtand like things Gorgen bad -turn'd to ſtone - 
They watch'd your being abſent,and then thought - 
They might doe wonders here, and they have done fo ; 
| For by my troth, I wonder at their coldneſſe, 


Thenipping North or froſts never came neer thery, 
Sr. George upon a Signe would grow more fenfible; 
If the name of honour were for ever to be loſt, 
Theſe were the moſt ſufficient men to doe it 

In all the world, and yet they are but young, - . 


VVhat will they riſetoo ? They are as full of fire 
As 
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Asa frozen Glo-wormes taile,and ſhine as goodly 3 \. 
Nobilicy and patience are match'd rarely _ Std 

In theſe three Gentlemen, they have righc uſe on't 3. 

They'll ſtand fill for an houre and be beaten. 

Theſe are the Anagrams of three great Worthies. 

Mir. They will infe& my houſe with cowardize, 

If they breathe longer in it ; my roofe covers 

No baftl'd Monlteurs, walk and aire your ſelves ; 

As [ live, they ſtay not here, white liver'd wretches ! 
VVithout one word to aske the reaſon why, 

Vaniſh, 'cis the laſt warning, and with ſpeed ; 

For if I take ye in hand I hall difſe& you, 

And reade upon your flegmatick dall carcaſſes. 

My horſe againe there : I have other bufineſſe, 

Which you ſhall heare hereafter and laugh ac it. 

Good night Charles, faire goodneffe to you deare Lady. 
Tis late,'tis late. Ang. Pray Sir be carefull of us. | 
Mir.le is enough, my beſt care ſhall attend ye. ——=Execunt. 


Aus IV. Scans IV. 
Enter ANDREvv.- 


Are you came old Maſter # very good, your horſe 
Is well ſetup, but ere ye part, Ile ride you, | 
And ſpar your reverend Juſticeſhip ſuch a queſtion, 
As TI ſhall makethe fides o'your reputation bleed, 
Traly I will. Now muſt I'play at Bo-peepe---- 
A banquet----well, Potatoes and Eringoes, 
And as I take it, Cantharides,---Excellenc, 
A priapiſme follows, and ſhall e60 as Ilchandle it, . ' 

It ſhall old lecherous Goate in authority. © ' © 
Now they beginne to bill; How he ſlavers her. 

Gramerey Lilly, ſhe ſpits his kiffes out, 

And now he offers to famble ſhe falls off, 

(That's a good wench ) and cries faire play aboveboord. 
VVho are they in the corner > AsT live - 

A covy of Fidlers ; I ſhall have ſome Mufick yet 

At my making free oth* company of Horners ; ; 
There's the comfort,and a ſong too! He beckens for ne==== 
Sure 'tis no Anthem nor no borrowed rhymes _ 
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| Out of the Schoole of vertue; I will.liſten-«« -A Song. 


This was never penn'd at Geneva, the note's too fpritely. 
So, ſo, the mufick's paid for, and now whas follows? 

O that Monſieur Miramont would but keep his word, 
Here were a feaſt tomake him fat with laughter , 

At the moſt *cis not fix minutes riding from his houſe, 
Nor will he break I hopew=——O are you come Sir ? 


. The prey is in the net,and will break in 


Upon occaſion. Mir. Thou ſhalt rule me 4rdrew. 
Othinfinite fright that will affaile this Gentleman! 
The quarterns, tertians, and quotidians 
That will hang like Sergeants on his worſhips ſhoulders 
The humiliation of the fleſh of this man ! 
This grave auſtere man will be wondred it. 
How will thoſe ſolemne laokes appear to me, 
And that ſevere face,that ſpake chains and ſhackles? 
Now I take him in the nick, ere done with him, 
He had better have ſtood between two panes of wainſcot 
And made his recantation in the market, | 
Than heare me conjure him.4:d.He muſt paſſe this way, 
To th' onely bed I have,he comes,titand cloſe. 
Bri. Well done, well done,pive me my night cap. So, _ 
Quick,quick,untruffe me ; I will truffe and trontice thee; 
Come wench a kifſe between each point, kifle cloſe ; 
It is a ſweet Parentheſis.Lil.Y? are merry Sir. 
Bri.Merry I will be anon, and thou ſhalt feele it, 
Thou fhalt my Lily. Lit.Shall I aire your bed,Sir ? 
Bri.No,no;[le uſe no warming pan but thine,girle ; 
Thar's all; come kiſs me again. Lil. Ha' ye done yet? 
Bri.No,but I will doe, and doe wonders, Lilly. 
Shew me the way. Lil.You cannot mifſle it, Sir ; 
You ſhall have a cawdle in the morning, for 
Your worfhips breakfaft.Bri. How,ith* morning Liffy ? 
Th art ſuch a witty thing to draw me on, 
Leave fooling, Lilly, I am hungry now, 
And th'haft another Kickſhaw,l muſt taſte it. 
Lil.Twill make you ſurfet,! amr tender of you, 
Y” have all y* are like to have. 4nd.Can this be earneſt ? 
Mir.Itſeems ſo, and ſhe honeſt.Br;.Have | not 
Thy promiſe Lily? Lil. Yes, and I have performed 
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Enough toa man of your yeares, this is truth, 
And you ſhall find Sir,you have kiſt and tows'd me, 
Handled my leg and foot, what would you more,Sir ? 
As for the reſt, it requires youth and ſtrength, 
And ttlabour in an old man would breed Agaes, 
Sciaticaes,and Cramps ;.you ſhall not curſe me, 
For taking from you what you cannot ſpare, Sir : 
Be good unto your ſelfe, y*have tane already 
All you can take with eaſe ; you are paſt threſhing, 
It isa work too boiſterous for you, leave | 
Such drudgery to Andrew. Mir. How ſhe jeeres him ? 
Lil. Let Andrew.alone with his own tillage, 
Hee's cough,and can manure it. Bri. Y'are a quean, 
A ſcoffing jeecing qutan.. Lil. It may be ſo, but 
me ſure, Ile nere be yours. Bri. Dge not provoke me, 
If thou do'ft,lle have my Farm again, and turn 
 Theeouta beggin . Lil. Though you have the will, 
And want of honelty to deny your Deed, Sir, 
YetI hope Andrew has got ſo much learning 
From my young Maſter, as to keep his own. 
And. I warrant thee Wench, 
Lil. Acthe worſt, Ile tell a ſhort tale to the Judges, 
For what grave ends you fign'd your Leaſe, and on 
What termes you would revoke it. Bri. Whore thou dar'ſt not. 
Yeeld or Ile have thee whipt ; - How my blood boiles, 
As if *twere ore a furnace ! Mir. 1 ſhall coole it. 
Bri. Yet gentle Lilh, pitie and forgive me, 
Le be a friend & ye, fuch a loving bountifull friend-—— 
Lil. To avoid ſuits in Law, 1 would grant a little. 
And. A Whore, a Whore. | 
Lil. But ſhould fierce Andrew know it, what would become 
Ofme? Bri. Nothing bur well, Wench, 
I will put ſuch a ſtrong bic in his mouth, 
4 As thoa ſhalt ride him how thou wilt,my Lily. 
Nay, he ſhall hold the doore, as 1 will work him, 
And'thank thee for the Office. Mir. Take heed Andrew, 
Theſe are ſhrewd temptations. And. Pray you know © 
Your Cue, and ſecond me Sir ; By your Wotſhips favour. 
Bri. Andrew | And. | come in time to take poſſeſſion 
Of th'office you afligne me ; hold the doore, 
Alas "tis nothing for a ſimple man To 
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To ftay without when a deep underftanding 

Holds conference with his wife within. 

A trifle Sir, I know I hold my Farm 

In Cuckolds Tenure ; you are Lord o'the ſoyle Sſr, 

Lilly is a Wefc, a Stray, ſhee's yours, toule Sir, 

] claimno intereſt in her. Brz. Art thou ſerious ? 

Speak honeſt Andrew ſince thou haſt oce-heard us, 

And wink at ſmall faules,man 3 I'me but a pidler 

A lictle will ſerve my turn, thou'lt findeenough 

When I've my belly fall ; wilt thou be private 

And ſilent ? And. By all meanes, [le onely have 

A Ballad made oft, ſung to ſome lewd tune, 

Andthe name of it ſhall be Juſtice Trap, 

It will ſell rarely with your Worſhips name, 

And Lillies on the top. Brj. Seek not the ruine 

O'my reputation, Andrew. And. Tis for your credit, 

Monſieur Briſac printed in capitall letters, 

Then paſted upon all the poſts in Paris. 

Bri.No mercy,Andrew ? And. O it will proclaim you 

From th'Citie to the Court, and proveſport royall. . 

Bri: Thou ſhalt keep thy Farm. Mir. He does affli& him rarely: 

And. You trouble me. Then his intent arriving, 

The vizard of his hypocrifiepull'd off 

To the Judge criminall. Bri. O, 1 am undone, 

And. flee's put out of Commiſſion with diſgrace, 

And held uncapable of bearing office 

Ever hereafter. This is my revenge, 

And this Ile put in praftice. Brz. Doe but heare me: | 

And. Tobring me back from my Grammar tomy Horn-book, 

It is unpardonable. Brj. Doe not play the Tyrant ; *1 

Accept of compoſition. Lil. Heare Fm Andrew. 

And. What compoſition ? Brz. Ile confirm thy Farm, 

And adde unto't an hundred acres more FTA 

Adjoyning to it. And. Ulmb, This mollifies, 

But y'are fo fickl e,and will again deny this, 

There being no witnefſe by. Bri. Call any witnefle, 

Ile preſently affure it. And. Say you fo, 

Troth there's a friend of mine Sir, within hearing, 

That is familiar wich all that's paſt, ; 

His teſtimony will be authenticall. ? 

Bri, Will he be ſecree? And.You = tic his tongue up, 
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As you would doe your purſe-firings. Bri. Miramont. Mir. Ha, 
ha, ha. 
And, This is my witneſſe. Lord how you are troubled ? 
Sure, y* have an ague,you fhake ſo with choler ; 
He's your Toving brother Sir, and will tell no body 
Bat all he meets,thar you have cate a ſnake, 
And are growne young, gameſome, and rampant. Brz, Caught 
thus ? 
And.lf he were one that would make Jefts of you, 
Oc plague ye with making your religious gravicy 
Ridicaſous to your neighbours, then you had 
Some cauſe to be perplexed. Bri.l ſhall become / 
Diſcourſe for Clowns and Tapſters. Aud.Quicke, Lilly, quick. 
Hee's now paſt kiſſing, between point and point. 
He ſwounds, fetch him ſome Cordiall=—Now put in Sir. 
Mir. Who may this be ? ſure this is ſome miſtake: 
Ler me ſee his face, weares he nota falſe beard ? 
It cannot be Briſac that worthy Gentleman, 
The pillar and the patron of his country ; 
He is too prudent and too cautelous, 
Experience hath caught him t avoid theſe fooleries, 
He is the puniſher and not the doer, 
Beſides he's old and cold,unfit for women ; 
This is ſome counterfeit, he ſhall be whipt for*r, 
Some baſe abuſer of my worthy brother. 
Bri.Open the com y* impriſon me? are you my Judges? 
Afr. The man raves ! This is not judicious Briſac : 
Yet now | thinke an't, a'has a kinde of dog look 
Like my brother,a gailcy hanging face. 
Bri.lle ſuffer bravely, doe your worlt, dee, doe. 
Mir. Why,ic's manly in you.Bri.Nor will I caile nor curſe, 
You flave, yoo whore, I will not meddle with you, 
But all the torments that ere fell on men, 
That fed on miſchjefey fall heavily on you all. Exit, 
Lil.You have given him a heate, Sir. Mir. He will ride you 
”_ better Zilly. And.Wee'll teach him to meddle with us Scho- 
ars. 
Mir.He (hall make. good bis promile tiencreaſe thy Farm, Andrew. 
Or He jeere him to death, feare-nothing Lilh, 
iam thy Champion, This jeſt gags to Charles, 
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And then Ile hunt him out, and Monfieur Exface | 


The gallant Courtier, and laugh heartily | | 
To f{ce 'em mourne together. And. Twill be rare, Sir. FE” xeunt. 
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 EugTaAce, EcrRxmMoNT, Covvsr. 


Urn'd out of doores and baffled ! Egr. We ſhare with you: 
In the affront. Cow. Yet beare it not like you 

With ſuch dejetion. Euſt.My Coach and horſes made 
The ranſome of our cowardize. Cow.Piſh, that's nothing, 
Tis Damnum reparabile, and ſoon recover'd. 
Egr.It is butfeeding a ſuitor with falſe hopes, 
And after ſqueeze him with a:dozen of oathes. 

You are new rigg'd, and this no more remembred. 
Euſt. And does the Court that ſhould be the example... Þ . 
And Oracle of the Kingdome, reade to us : : 
No other do@rine.Egr.None that thrives ſo well 

As that, within my knowledg.Cow.Flatt'ry rubs ont, 

But ſince great men learne to admire themſelves, « 
Tis ſomething creft-faln.Egr.To be of no Religion, 

Argues a ſubtle marall underſtanding, 

And it is often cherifht. Eyft. Piety then, 

And valour, nor to do nor ſuffer wrong, 

Are there no vertues. Egr. Rather vices, Euſtace ; 

Fighting ! What's fighting ? It may be in faſhion, 

Among Provant ſwords, and buffe-jerkin men: 

But w*us that ſwim in choiſe of filkes and Tiffaes ; 

Though in defence of that word reputation, 

Which is indeed a kinde of glorious nothing, 

Toloſe a dram of blood muſt needs appear . 

As coarſe as to be honeſt. Eft. And all this 

You ferioufly beleeve. Cow. It is a faith, | 

That we will die in, fince from the black guard 

To the grim Sir in office, there are few © 

Hold other tenets, Ewſt, Now my eyes are open, . 
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| And I behold a firong neceſſity 
That keeps me knave and coward. Cow. Y are the wiſer. 
Eyuſt. Nor can I change my Copy, if I purpoſe 
To be of your ſociety. Egre. By no meanes- 
Eyſt. Honour is nothing with you ? Cow. A meere bubble, 
For what's grown common is no more regarded. 

Euft. My ſword forc'd from me too,and ſtill detein'd, 
Youthink's no blemiſh.  Egre. Get me a battoon, 

Tis twenty times more Courtlike,andleffe trouble. 

Eyft. And yet you wearea Sword. Cow. Yes, and a good one, 
A Millan hilt, and a Damafco blade, 

For ornament,not uſe the Court allowes it. 

Euſt.WiPc not fight of ic ſelf? Cow.I nere try'd this, 

YetI have worn as faire as any man, 

Pme ſure I've made my Cutler rich,and paid 

For ſeverall weapons, Turkiſh and Toledo's, 

T wo thouſand Crownes, and yet could never light 

Upon a fighting one. Eyft. Ile borrow this, 

T like it well. Cow. Tis at your ſervice, Sir, 

A lath ina velvet ſcabbard,will ſerve my turn. 

Euft. And now I have it, leave me, y'*are infe@Qious, 

The plague and leprofie of your baſeneſs ſpreading 

On all that dee come neere you, ſuch as you 

Render the throne of Majeſty, the Court 

Suſpe&ed and contemptible, you are Scarabee's 

That batten in her dung, and have no pallats 

To taſte her curious viands,and like Owles 

Can onely ſee her night deformities, \ 

But with the glorious ſplendor of her beauties 

You are ſtruck blinde as Moles,that undermine 

The ſumptuous building that allowd you ſhelter, 

You ſtick like running ulcers on her face, 

And taint the pureneſle of her native candor. Z 

And being bad ſervants,cauſe your Maſters goodnes © 

Tobe diſputed of; make you the Court, 

That is the abſtraftof all Academies, 

To teach and praftice noble undertakings. 

(Where Courage {ics triumphant crown'd with Lawrell, '- © 

And Wiſdome loaded with the weight of honour) | 

A Schoole of vices, Fgre, What ſudden rapture's this ? 
*- ; | boa ESTs Exſt. 
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Eyſt. A heavenly one, that raifing me from ſloth and ignorance, 
(In which your converſation long hath charm'd meY - 
Carries me up into the aire of aFion, | 
And knowledge of my ſelfe ; even now I feele 
But pleading onely in the Courts defence, 
(Though farre ſhort of her merits and bright luſtre) 
A happy alteration, and fall ſtrength 
To ſtand her Champion again all the world, 
That throw aſperſions on her. Cow. Sure hee'l beat us, 
I ſee it in hiseyes. Eyre. A ſecond Charles ; ; 
Pray look not Sir fo furiouſly. Eyft. Recant 
What you have ſaid,ye Mungrils,and lick up 
:The vomit you haye caſt upon the Court, 
Where you unworthily have had warmth and breeding, 
And ſweare that you like Spiders, have made poyſon 
Of that which was a ſaving Antidote. 
Egre. We will (weare any thing. Cow. We honour the Court 
As a moſt ſacred place. Eyre. And willjmake oath, . 
If you enjoyn us to!t, nor knave,nor foole, 
Nor Coward living in it. Euft. Except you two, 
You Raſcals ! Cow. Yes,we are all theſe,and more, 
If you will have it ſo. Eyft. And that untill | 
You are again reform'd and grown new men, 
You nere preſume to name the Court, or prefle 
Into the Porters Lodge,but'fora penance, * 
To be difciplin'd for your roguery,and this done 
With true contricion. Both; Yes Sir. Eyft. You againe, 
May eat ſcraps, and be thankfull. Cow, Heres a cold breakfaſt 
After a ſharp nights walking. Eyft. Keep your oathes, | 
And without grumbling vaniſh. Both. We are gone, Sir. Exeunt. 
Euft. May all the poornefle of my ſpirit goe with you, 
The ferters of my thraldome are fil d off : | | 
And I at liberty to right my ſelfe, 
And though my hope in Angellina's little. 
My honour (anto which compar'd ſhee*s nothing) 
Shall like the Sunne diſperſe thoſe lowring Clouds, 
That yer obſcure and dimme it ; not the name 
Of brother ſha]l divert me, but from him, 
That in the worlds opinion ruin'd me, 
I will ſcek reparation,and call him 


Unto a ſiri& accompt, Ha! 'cis neere day, 
And if the Males friend roſe-cheek'd Aurora, 
Invite him to this ſolitary grove, | | 
As I much hope ſhe will, he ſeldome mifling 
To pay his vowes here to her, I ſhall hazzard | 
To hinder his devotions--- The deore opens-=-=- Extey Charles 
Tis he moſtcertaine, and by's ſide my ſword, 
Bleſt oportunity. Che.I have ore {lept my (elfe, 
And loit part of the morne, but Ile recover it : 
Before b went to bed, I wrote ſome notes 
Within my Table-vaok,which I will now conſider. 
Ha! What means this? What doe | with a ſword? 
Learn'd Mercury needs not the aide of Marz,and innocence 
Is to ic (elfe a guard, yet fince armes ever 
Prote& arts, | may.juitly weare and uſe it, 
For fince 'twas made my prize, I khow not how 
me grown in love witch't, & cannot eat nor ſtudy, 
And much leffe walke without it: but I erifle; - 
Matters of more weight azk my judgement: Eaft 


Treate of no other Theme; Ile keep: you ro it 
And ſee y* expound ict well.Cha. Eaftace !-Euft. Theſame Sir, 
Your younger brother, who as duty bindes him, 
Hath all this night (turn'd out of doores)attended, 
Tobid good morrow C'ye. Che. This not in ſcorne, 
Commands me to return it, Would you oughtelſe? 
Euſt. O much,Sir,here I end nor, but beginnez 

I muſt ſpeaketo you in another ftrain, | 

Than yet | ever'us'd, and if the langua 

Appeare in the delivery rough and harſh, 

You (being ty Tator) mutt condemne your felfe, 
From whoml lcarn'd ic. Cz. When I anderftand. 
(Bee'c in what ſtile you pleaie Jwhat's your demand, 

I ſhall endeavour in the (ele ſarne phraſe 

To make an anſwer to the point. Euft.I come not 

To lay claime to your birthright;5- *tis your own, 

And 'tis br you enjoy it, nor aske I from you 

Your learning and deep knowledge;(though Tamnot 
A Scholar as you are)l know them Diamonds 

By your ſole induſtry, patience and labour 

Forc'd from ſeep rocks, and with much toyle attended, 
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And but to few, that prize their value granted, 
And therefore without rivall freely weare them. 
Cha.Theſe not repin'd at(as you ſeem t'enform me) 
The motion mult be ofa ttrange condition, 

If I refuſeto yeeld to't, therefore Euſtace, 
Without this tempeſt in your looks propound ie. 
And feare not a deniall. Eyft.I require then, 

CAs from an enemy, andnot a brother) 
Thereputation of a man, the honour, 

Nat by a faire war wonne when Þ was waking, 

But in my {lzep of folly raviſh'd from me, 6 
With theſe, the reſtitution of my ſword, 

With large acknowledgement of ſatisfation, 

My Coach, my Horſes, I will part with life, 

Ere loſe one haire of them,and what concludes all, 
My Miſtreffe Angellina, as ſhe was oz 
Before the muficall Magick of thy congne 
Inchanted and ſeduc'd her. Theſe perform'd, 

And with ſubmiſſion, and done publiquely 
At my Fathers and my Undcles intercelſion, 

( That 1 pat in too)]I perhaps may liften 

To tearms of reconcilement ; bur if theſe 

In every circumſtance arenot ſubſcrib'd to, 

Tott' laſt gaſp I defie thee. (\a.Theſe are firi& 
Conditions to a brother. Eyſt.My reſt js up, 

Nor will I give leſfe. Cha.I'me no Gameſter, Ex ace, 
Yet I can guefle your reſolution ſtands 

To win or loſeall ; I rejoice to finde ye 

Thus tender of your honour, and that at length 
You underſtand what a wretched thing you were, 
How deeply wounded by your ſelf, and made 
Almolt incurable, in your own hopes 

The dead fleth of pale cowardiſe growing over 
Your feſtred reputation, which no balme 
Or gentle unguent ever could make way to, 
And am happy, that I was the Surgeon, 
That did apply thoſe burning corrolives 
That render you already fenfible 
O th* danger you were plung'd in, teaching you, 
And by a faire gradation, how farre 
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And with what curious reſpect and care 
The peace and credit of a man within, 
(Which you were thought till now) ſhould be prefer'd 
Before a gawdy out-fide,pray you fix here, 
For ſo farre | goe with you. Eyſt. This diſcourſe 

Is from the ſubje&t. Cha. Ile come to it brother, 
- But if you think to build upon my ruines, 

You'll finde a falſe foundation, your high offers 

Taught by the Maſters of dependanciee, 

That by compounding differences 'tween others, 

Supply their own neceſlities, with me 

Will never carry 't; As you are my brother, 

I would diſpence a lictle, but no more 

Than honour can give way to ; nor muſt I 

Deſtroy that in my ſelfe 1 love in you, 

And cherefore let not hopes nor threats perſwade you, 

I will defcend to any compoſition, | 

For which 1 may be cenſur'd.: Eyft. You ſhal fight then, 

Cha. With much unyyillingneſſe with you, bar if 

There's no evafion——-Eyſt.None. (a. Heare yet a word, _ 
As for the ſword, and other. fripperies, * .. | 
Tn a faire way ſend forthem, you ſhall have *cm, 

But rather than ſurrender Angellina, 

Or heare it again mention'd, I op 

My breaſt unto lowd thunder, caft behinde me 

All ties of Nature. Euft.She detein'd, I'me deafe 

To all perfwafion. Cha. Guard thy ſelfe then Euſtace, 

I uſe'no other Rhetorick. Mir.Claſhing of ſwords F Enter 
So neere my hoafe ? brother oppoſ'd to brother ! UMiram. 
Here is no fencing at half-ſword, hold, hold, 

Charles, Enſtace. Euft. Second him, or call in more help , 
Come not between us, Ile not know nor ſpare you ; 
D'ye fight by th'book ? Cha.Tis you that wrong me,off Sir, 
And ſuddenly Ile conjure down the ſpitit 

ThatT have raiſed in him. Eft. Never Charles, 

Till thine, and in thy death, be doubled in me. 
Mir. Pme out of breath, yet truſt not too much to't boyes, 
For if you pauſe not ſuddenly, and heare reaſon. \ 
Doe, kill your Uncle,doe, but that I'me patient, 
'And not a cholerick old tealty foole, 
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Like your father, 1'de dance a matachin with you, 


Should make you ſweat your beſt blood for'c, I would, 


Andit may be I wil. Charles I command thee, _ 
And Exſtace I intreat thee,th'art a brave Spark, 
A true tough metal'd blade, and I begin 

To love thee heartily, give me a fighting Courtier, 
Ie cheriſh him for example ; in our age, + 
Th'are not born every day. Cha. You of lateSir, , 


In me lov'd learning. Mir. True,but take me w'ye, Charles, 
Twas when young Exſtace wore his heart in's breeches, 
And fought his batcails in Complements and Cringes, 


When's underſtanding wav'd in a flaunting Feather, 
And his beſt contemplation look'd no further 
Than a new faſhion'd doublet, | conteffe then 

The lofty noyſe your Greek made onely pleas'd me, 
But now hee'sturn'd an Oliver and a Rowland, 


Nay,the whole dozen of Peeres are bound up in him 3 


Let me remember, whenI was of his:yeares, 
I did look very like him, and did you ſee 


_ - My pidtureas 1 was then; you would ſweare 


That gallane Eyftace,('l mean, now he dares fight) 

Was the true ſubſtance and the perfe& hgure. 

 Nay,nay,no anger, you ſhall have enough Charles. 

Cha. Sure Sir, I ſhall not need addition from him. 

Eyſt. Nor I from any, this ſhall decide my intereſt, 

Though Iam loſt toall deſerving'men, - 

To all that men call good,for ſuffering tamely 

Inſufferable wrongs,and juftly ſlighted, 

By yeelding to a minute of delay 

In my revenge,and from that made a ſtranger 

Unto my Fathers houſe and favour,orewhelm'd 

With all aiſgraces,yet I will mount upward, 

And force my ſelfe a Fortune,thoagh my birth 

And breeding doe deny it. Cha. Seek not Exftace, 

By violence what will be offered to yan, 

On eajtec compoſition ; though 1 was not 

Allied unto your weakneffe, you ſhall finde me 

A brother to your bravery of ſpirit, | 

And one that not compell'd tot by your (word, 

(which I mult never feare)) will ſharewith you, 
H 2 
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In all but Argellina, Mir.Nobly faid Charles, 

And learne from my experience, you may heare reaſon _ 

And never maime your fighting ; for your credit . ; -. 

Which you chink you have loſt,ſpare (harles and {winge me, 

Aud ſoundly ; 'thcee or four walking velyet cloakes 

That weare no {words to guard em, yet deſerve it, 

Thou art made up again, Esft. All this is lip-ſalve. 

Mir.1c ſhall be Hearts-eaſe, Euſtace,ere I've done ; 

As far thy fathers anger, now thou dar'ſt fight, 

Nere fear't, for I've the dowcets of bis gravity 

Faſt in a ſtring, and will ſopiach and wring him, 

| That ſpight of. his authority, thou ſhalt na 

Thine own conditions with him.Eyf.Ile take leave 

A little to conſider. Cha. Here. comes Andrew. 

Mir.But without his Comicall and learned face, 

What fad diſaſter, Andrew ? And. You may reade Sir, 

A Tragedy in my face. Mir. Art thou in carneſt ? 

And. Yes, by my life Sir, andif now you help not, +. 

And ſpeedily by force or by perſwaſion, - + 2 

My good old Maſter (fornow I pity him) is -  : ... 

Ruin'd for ever. Cha. Ha, my father / And;He Sir. -, #*7:\00 

Mir. By what meanes ? ſpeake. And. At the ſuite of Monftieur 
Lewis ? Tl | 

His houſe is ſeiz'd upon, and+he in perſon 

Is under guard,(']-faw it with-theſe eyes Sir) 

To be convey'd to Paris, andthere ſentenc'd. 

Mir. Nay,then there is -no jeſting. Cha. Do I live, 

And know my father injur'd? Ard. And what 's worſe Sir, 

My Lady Angelling=—— Eft. What of her? 

_— carried away x00. Mir. How ? And.'While you were 
abſent. Tt ova 

A crew of Monfieur Lens friends and kinſmen 

By force brake in at th” back part of the houſe 

And tooke her away by violence, faithfull Andrew, 

(As this can witnefſe for him) did his beſt, 

In her defence, but *ewould not do. Mir. Away, 

And ſee our horſes ſadled, *tis'no time 

To talke, but doe : Enſtate, you now are offer'd 

A ſpatious hejd,and in a pious warre 

To exerciſe Four alour, here's a cauſe, 
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And ſucha one, in which to fall is honourable, 

Your duty and reverence due toa fathers name 

Commanding it; but the&unnaturall ja:us. 1) > 1 

Arifing between brothers(banld you;prafper): i. i 3 1 

Would ſhame your viftory. 'Enſt.I would rand Sin 3 oþ:;.78 

But ftill my reputation ! Mir. Charles ſhall giveyou : 1 - 

All decent fatisfaQtion 5 nay, joine hands, | 

And heartily ; why this i idone like brothers ; 

And old as I am, in this cauſe that concernes 

The honour of our family, Monficur Lewis © 

CIf reaſon cannot work) ſhall finde and feele 

There's hot blood in this arme,Ile lead you bravely. 

Exſft And if I follow not, a Cowards name ' 

Be branded on my forehead. Cha:This ſpirit makes you” 

A ſharer in my fortunes. Mir. And in mine, * i 

Of which ( Briſac once freed, and Angellina | 

Againe in our poſſeſſion ) you ſhall know - - 

My heart ſpeakes in my tongue, Euft.I dare not doubt ix, Sir. 
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Lew. me deafe to all perſwafion, Bri.I iſe ww 
Nor doubt 1, though a while my innocence ſuffers, 

But when the King ſhall underftand how falſly- 

Your malice hath iaform'd him, he in juſtice ' 

Muſt ſet me right again. ay Sir, letnot paſſion 

So far tranſport you ae think in reaſon, 

This violent courſe repaires, bat rather ruines 

That honour you would build up:: you deftroy 

What you would ſeem'to nouriſh, if reſpe&. 

Of my preferment or my reputation 

May challenge your paternal] love and care, 

Why doe you now fortune has provided 

A better husband for me than your hopes 

Could ever fancy, ftrive torob me of him ? 

In what is my Love Charles deſeCive, Sir ? 

Unlefle deep learning be ablemith in him, 

Or well proportion'd limbs held mul&sin Nature, 
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Or what you onely aim'd atTarge revenewes, tA 
” Are on the ſudden;grown diſtaſtfull co you 25 
Of what can you accuſe him? Lew. Of a rape :#i 20154 11h 
Done to thy honour, which thy ravenous luſt '1: tif 


Made thee confentto. Syl.Her luſt! you are her father: 
Lew. And thou herBawd. $yl. Were you ten Lords,'tis falſe, 
The purenefle of her chafte thoughts entertain not LA 
Such ſpotted inftruments.. Arg. As I have a'ſonle Sir. 
Lew. 1 am not to be alter'd; to titdown i. I. 7 We 
With this diſgrace waald argueme aPeaſant, i 
And not horn noble : all rigour chat the Law > 
And that encreaſe of. power by favour yeelds, | 
Shall be with all ſeverity inflicted ; - + 0 4 7 1 

You haye the:Kings liand for*c;\nb Baile will ſerve, | + 
And therefore af youriperils, Officers away with'eny, 

Bri. This is madneſſs, Lew!Tell me'ſo in open Court, - . it 
And there Ile anſwer you.:Mir. Well overtaken. ic Ente rMir 
Cha- Kill if they dare refit, Euft. He.that advances. - 4 Char. Ext 
But.one ſtep forward dies. Lew.Shew the Kings wric C Andrew 
Mir.Shew your diſcretion,'twill become you better. 

Cha, Y'arg onceaypre in my.power; and if again. . - | +11 

I part with you,let me for ever lofe thee. 

Eyſt. Force will not do't, nor threats,accept this ſervice 

From your deſpair'd of Euſtace. And.: And beware ' 

Your reverend Worſhip never more attempt: - '- 

_—_ my Lilly-pot, you ſee what: followes. 

ew. Is the Kings power contemn'd ? Mir.No;but the torrent 

O your wilfull tolly topt. And for you good, Sir, 

If you would bat be {enlible,what can you wiſh 

But the ſatisfationof an'obſtinate will, -.- - 

That is not indear'd to you? rather than + ; 

Be croſt in what you purpos'd; youll undoe! 
Yourdaughters fame,the credic of your judgement, - 

And your old fooliſh neighbour ; make your ſtates, 

In a ſuit not worth a:Cardecue, es. 

A prey to Advocates, and their Buckram Scribes, 

And afterthey have plum'd ye, return home - 
Like a couple of naked Fowles withour a feather. 

Cha. This is a moſt ſtrong truth Sir. Mir. No,no, Monſieur 
Let us be right Frenchmen, violent to charge, : 


Bur 
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But when our follics are repeld by reaſon, 
Tis fit that we retreat, and nere come on more : 
Obſerve my learned Charles, he'l get thee a nephew 
| On Angellinaſhall difpute in her belly. - 
And ſuck the nurſe by Logick : and heres Eyftace, 
He was an Afſe,but now is grown an Amadis ; 
Nor ſhall he wanta wife, it all my land 
For a joynture can effeCt it : Yeare a good Lord, 
And ofa gentle nature, in your bs 
I ſeea kinde confent, and it fhewes lovely ;. 
And doyou hear old fool? . oe 
Bri. Your brother Sir. Mir.but Ile not chide, 
Hereafter like me,ever doate on learning, © 
The meere beliefe is excellent,'twill ave you 
And next love valour though you dare not fight __ - 
Your ſelf,or frighta fooliſh Officer,young Euſace. © 
Can doe it toa haire. And to conclude, © 1 5 + / * 
Let Andrews Farm b*encreas'd,that is-your penance, 
You know for what,and ſee you rutno more: 
You underſtand me, ſq.embrace on:all fides. . \: +) © 
Ile pay thoſe Billmen,and make large amends ; 
Provided we continue ſtill good friends, ———Excunt. 
"i | 
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Epilogue. 
Is not the bands, or ſmniles,or common way 
Of approbation to.a well-lik'd Play, 
We onely hope; But that you. freely would 
To th Author's memorysſofar nufold, 
And ſbew your lowes aud liking ta is wit, 
Not in your praiſe, bupoften ſeeing it 3 
That being the grand aſſurance that.can give. 
The Poet and the Player means to live, ' © 
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